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Si it fortl mtm gramt arcl/arclna chaii^i, 
^^'u'uo. ——- -~—~ — iiot^ Lib. L En*. 13. 

ji. 1 OU toM me, I remember, glory built 
On felfifh princij^es, is fliame and guilt ; 
The deeds that mca admire as half divine. 
Stark naught ; becaufe corrupt in their deGgn. 
Strange do^ine this ! that without fcruple tears 
The laurel that the very lightning fpares. 
Brings down the warrior's trophy to the duft> 
And eats into his bloody fword like ruft. 

B. I grant, that men continuing what tliey arCj 
Fierce, avaricious, proud, there muft be war. 
And never meant the rule fhould be applied 
Tq hiin tliat fights with juftice on his Gde. 

Vol. I. B Let 
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Let laurels, drenchM in pure ParnaJIian dews* 
Reward his mem'ry, dear to ev'rjr mufe, 
Who, with a courage of unlhaken root. 
In honour's field advancing his firm foot, , 

Plants it upon the line that juftice draws. 
And will prevail or perifh in her caufe. 
Tis to the virtues of fuch' men, man owes 
His portion in the good that heav'n beftows> 
And when recor&ig hiflory difplajrs ' 
Feats of renown, though wrought in antient days^ 
Tells of a few ftout hearts that fought aiid d^d 
"Where duty'plac'd them, at their country's fide t 
The man that is not mov'd with what he reads. 
That takes not fire at their heroic deeds. 
Unworthy of the bleiEngs of the brave. 
Is bafe in kind and born to be a Have. 

But let eternal infamy purfuc 
The wretch to nought but his ambition true. 
Who, for the fake of filling with one blaft 
The poft-horns of all Europe, lays her wafte. 
Think yourfcif ftation'd on a tow'ring rock. 
To fee a people fcatter'd like a flock, 
Some royal matliff panting at their hecls> 
With all the favagc thirll a tyger feels; 
Then view him felf-proclaim'd in a gazette, 
Chief monfter that has plagii'd the nations yet ; 

The 
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The globe and fceptrc.in fuch hands mirphc'd, 
Thofc enligns of dominion, how difgracM ! 
The glafs that bids man mark the fleeting hour, 
And death's own fcythe would better fpealc his ppw'r; 
Then grace the bohey phantom in their ftead 
"With the Icing's flioulder-knot and gay cockade ; 
Cloath the twin brethren in each other's drefSj 
The fame their occupation and fuccefs. 

A. Tis your belief the world was made for man, 
Kings do but rcaJbn on the felf-fame plan ; 
Maintaining your's you cannot tfaeir's condemn. 
Who think, or fccm to think, man made for them. 

B. Scldtm, alas ! the power of logic reigns 
Wiih much fufficiency in royal brains. 

Such reas'uing falls like an inverted cone, 
Wanting its proper bafe to ftand upon. 
Man made for kings ! thofe optics are but dim 
That tell you fo— fay rather, they for him. 
That were indeed a king-ennobling thought, 
CoeJd they, or would they, rcafon as they ouglit. 
The diadem wiih mighty projects lin'd, 
To catch renown by ruining mankind, 
Is worth, with all its gold and glitt'rinj (lore, 
Juft what the toy will fell for, and no more. 
Oh ! bright occafians of difpcnCng good. 
How feldora ufed, ho"v little underflood ! 

B a T< 
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To pour in virfuc's lap her juft rnrard, 
Keep vice rcltrain'd behind a. double guards 
To qucjl the faction that affronts the throne. 
By (ilcnt magnanimity albnev 
To nurfc with tender;c>re the thriving aAB^ 
Watch every beam philof:^hy imparts i 
To give ireligjoii her uribridt'd fcope,. ' '. 

Nor judge by ftatute a bfelicver's hapei ' ■ 
WitJi dole fidelity and love unfeign'd, ' 

To Leep the matrimonial bond unltaiu'd}. 
Covetous only of a virtuous praife, 
His life a leflbti to the land he fways.; ■ 
To toucV the fwbrd with confcientious avey 
Nor draw it but .when ditty bids him'tfratt". 
To {heath it iji the peacc-rclloring clofe, 
With joy, beyond what viftory beftowB ; 
. Bteft country ! where thefe kingly glories fliinc* 
BlcH England !' if this happincfs be thine. 

ji. Guard what you fay^ the patriotic tribe 
Will fiieer and charge you .with a bribe. — JB. A bribe ? 
The worth of liis three kingdoms I defy. 
To lure me to the bafenefs of a lie. 
And of all lies (be that one poet's boaft) 
The lie that flatters I abhor the moft. 
Thofe arts be their's that hate this gentle reign, 
But he that loves him has no need to feign. 

^. Tour 
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A. Your fmooth ctdogium to" one crown iddre&'if. 
Seem; to imply a cenfurc on the red. 

B. Quexedo, as h^telJs his Ibbcr tak, 
Alfd, ^heo in hell, to fee the rbjal jail, 
Approv'd their mediod in all other things, 

But wbcr^j good Sir, do you confine your kings ? 

There — (ajdhis gnidc, the groupe is full in view. 

Indeed ? Replied flic Doii — there are biil few. 

His bbck interpreter (he charge difdain'd' ' 

Few, i^xt \ Tliere arc all that ever rclgn'd. 

Wit undid in guiOiing is apt to ftrike 

The guilty and not guilty, both alike. 

1 grant the farcafm is too fevere. 

And wc cait n^adtly refute it here, 

"While Alfred's name, the father of his age. 

And the Sixth Edward's grace th' hilloric page 

A. Kings then at Lft have but the lot of all. 
By their own condud diey mull (land or fall, 

B. True. While ihcy live, the courtly laureat payi 
His quit-rent bde, his pepper-corn of praife, 

And many a dunce whofe fingers itch to write. 

Adds, as he can, his tributary mite ; 

A fubjef^'s faults a fubjc£l may proclaim, 

A monarch's errorj are forbidden game. 

Thus tree from ccnfijre, over-aw'd by fear. 

And praip'd for virtues that they fcorn to wear, 

. ; B 3 TTie 
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The fleeting forms of majefty engage 
Eefpeft, while ftalking o'er life's narrow ftagc, 
/ Then leave their crimes for hiftory to fgan, 
And afk wiih bufy fcom, Was this the man ? 

1 pity kings whom worfliip waits upon 
Obfcquious, from the cradle to the throne^ 
Before whofe infant eyes the flatt'rer bows. 
And binds a wreath about their baby browse 
ViTliom education IViffens into flate, 
And denth awakens from that dream too late. 
Oh ! if fervility with fupplc knees, 
T.Vhofe trade It is lo fmilc, to croL>.'h, to picale j 
If fmcoih difllmulation, IkiJI'd to grace 
A devil's purpofc with an angel's face ; 
If fmiiing pecreEcvand fimp'ring peers, 
InccnipalTirg his throne a few fliort years ; 
If the gilt carriage and the pampcr'd ftecd, 
That wants no driving and dtfdalns the lead ; 
If guards, mechanically form'd in ranks. 
Playing, at beat of drum, their martial pranks; 
ShouWring and (landing as if ftruck to ftone^ 
While conilefcending majefty looks on ; 
If monarchy confifts in fuch bafe things. 
Sighing, I fay agnin, I pity kings ! 

To be fufpefled, thwarted, and withftood, 
Ev'n when he labours for his country's good -, 
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To' fee a band call'd patriot for no caufe, 
But that they catch at popular applaufe, 
Carelefs of all th' aniLiety he feels. 
Hook difappointmeni on the public wheels i 
With all their flippant fluency of tongue, 
Noft confident, when pafpabfy moft wrong i 
If this be kingly, then farewell for me 
All kingdiip, and may I be poor and free. 
T.T be the Table TaHc of clubs up Hairs, 
To which th' unwafli'd arrificer repairE, 
T" indulge his genius, after lotig fatigue. 
By diving Tnto cabinet intrigue;' 
(For what kings doom a toil, as well they may. 
To him is relaxation and mere play) ; 
To wiiT no praife when well wrought plans prevail,. 
But to be rudely ccnfur'd when thejr fail j 
To doubt the love his fav'rites may pretend^ 
And in reality to find no friend j 
If he induce a <:uldTated tallc, ^ 

His gaU'ries with the works of art well grac'd, J- 
To hear it call'd extravagance and waftc ; J 

If thefe attendants, and if fuch as thefc, 
Muft follow royalty, then welcome cafe ; 
However humble and confin'd the fpheie, 
Happy the Itate that has not thefe to fear. 

B 4 A. Thui 
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A. Thus men whofe thoughts contempJative ham 
dwelt 

■ On lituations that they never felt, 
Start up fagacious, covcr'd with the duft 
Of dreaming (tudy and pedantic ruft, 
And prate and preach about what others prove^ 
As if the world and they were hand and glove. 
)>3ve kingly baclcs to cope with kingly cares, 
They have their weight to carry, fubje^s their's} 
Poets, of a]l men, ever lead regret 
Increafing taxes and the nation's debt. 
CouM you contrive the payment, and reheuCs 
The mighty plan, oracular, in vcrfe. 
No bard, howc'er majeftic, old or new. 
Should claim my fist attention more than you. 

B. Not Brindley nor Bridgewater would eSay 
To turn the cQurfe of HclicBn that way j 

Nor would the nine confent, the facrcd tide 
Shqald purl amidft the traffic of Cheapfide, 
Or tinkle in 'Phange Alley, to amufe" 
Thq leathern cars of flock-jobbers and Jews. 

A. Vouchfafe at lead to pitch the key of rhirnc 
To themes more pertinent, .if lefs fublime. 
When miniftcrs and minifteriaj arts, 
Patriots wha love good places at their hearts ; 
■yVTien Admirals eitoll'd for ftjjnding ftill. 
Or doing nothing with a deal of IHill ; 

Gcn'raU 
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Gcn'rals who will not conquer when they may. 

Firm friends to peace, to fdeafuref and good f^J^ 

"When freedom wounded almoft to defpaiT, 

Though difcoDtcnt alone can find out where} 

When themes like thc& employ the pt>ct'8 tongue> 

I hear as mi^e as if a fyren fung. 

Or tell mc if you ean^ whatpow'r maiataint^ 

A Briton's fcorn ot aibitrary chains? 

That were n theme m^ht animate the dead. 

And more the lipB.of poeta caft in lead. 

B. ThcL cauic^ tho' wwth the fatrch, a»y yet 
; dudt 
ConjeAure.and temart, however (hrewd. 
They take, perh^s, a well directed, a^ffl^ . 
Who feek it ^ his tlimatc and his fraitte^ 
Xjib'ry] in all things tlk, yet nature here 
With ftcm feverity deaU out the year- 
Winter inv^e» the fpringr and often pouis- 
A chilling flood on furomer^s drooping Stnt'nt 
Unwelcome rapours quench, autumnal beania^ 
Ungenial b^fta attending,, cm-1 the ftrearoS ; 
The pcafants u^ge their harr^ft, ply the fork 
With double toil, and (hirer at their' wwk} 
Thus with a ngor, fer his good defign'd. 
She rear^'her fav'rite man of all mankind; 
His form lobuft and of Clallic tone, 
ProiLOrtion'd veil, half mnfcie and half bone, 

S ;. . Supplier 
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Supplies with warm activity and force 
A mind well lodg'd, and niafcuHne of couife. 
Hence liberty^ fwcct liberty kifpiresj 
And keeps alire his ^rcc but noble lires. 
Patient of conftitutional controul, 
He bears it with meek manlinefs of foul i. 
But if au^QTiEy grow wanton, woe 
To him that treads upon his free-born to^ 
One ftep teyond the bound'ry o£ the laws 
Fires him at once in freedom's glorious, caufei. 
Thus proud prerogative, not much fbwi^cI,- 
Is feldom .felt, though fometimes feen and heard^j 
And in his cage, like parrot fine and gny, 
Is kept to lliut, look big, and talk away. 
BoTji in a climate Ibfcer far than oar's. 
Not form'd like us, with fuch Herculean pow'rs,. 
The Frenchman, eafy, debonair and brilk, 
Give him his lafs, his fiddle and his fiilk,. 
Is always happy, reign whoever may, 
And lai^hs the fenfe of mis'ry far away. 
He drinks his fimple beverage with a guft* 
And fealting on an onion and a cruft. 
We never feel th' alacrity and joy 
With which he fliouts and carols, Five U Rayp 
Fili'd with as much true merriment and glee, 
Aa if he heard his king lay — Slave^ be free. 

Thus 
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Thus happinefs depends, as nature fliewv 
Lefs on exterior things than mofl fuppofc^ 
Vigilant over all that he has made, 
Kind Providence attends vith gracious aid^ 
Bids cqurty throughout his works prevail, 
And weighs the nations ia an even fcale; 
He can encourage flavcry to a fmile. 
And fill with difcontent a BritiOi ide. 

A. Freeman and- ilavc dieni if the cafe be Aich^. 
Stand on a level, and you prove too 'much> 

IF all men. iadircriminatcly Oiars 
His foiVring pow'r and tutelary care;, 
As well be yoked by derpotifm's hand,- 
As dwell at laiige in Bti tain's charter'd landi 

B. No. Freedom has a tboufend. cluime to flioVi 
That flaves, howe'cr contented,, never know. 

The mind attains bcncatli her happy reign, 
The growth that nature meant he Qiould attain. 
Tlic varied fields of fcience, ever new, 
Op'ning and wider op'ning on her view. 
She ventures oilward, with-a profp'iQus force. 
While no bafe fear impedes her in her courfe.. 
Religion, richell fjvour of the (kies. 
Stands moil reveal'd before the free-Aan's eyesj. 
No (hades of fupeilliiioa blot the da^ 
Liberty chafes all that gloom away j. 

Th« 
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The foul, emancipated, unopprefs'd. 

Free to prove all things and hold fall the belt. 

Learns much, and to a thoufand liil'nLog mindSi 

Communicates with joy the good fiie finds. 

Courage in anus, and ever prompt to fhow 

His manly farehead to the fierceft foe; 

Glorious in war, but for the fake of peace. 

His fpirits riGng as his tiuls tncrcafe^ 

Guards well what acu and induftry han won* 

And freedom claims him for her fiiftrbom foa. 

Slaves fight for what weie hetter calt away, 

The chain that binds them, and a tyrant's fway t 

But they that fight for frecdqin, undertake 

The noUeft caufe mankind can have at ftake> 

Religion, vittue, truth, whate'er we call 

A blefling, freedom is the pledge of all. 

Ob liberty \ the pris'ner's [leafing dream, 

The poet's mufe, his pafiion, and hi& theme. 

Genius is thine, and thou, art fancy's nurlc. 

Loft without thee th' cnDobliog pow'rs of verfe> 

Heroic -fong from thy hte touch acquires 

Its clcaiefl: tone, the rapture it'infpires. 

Place me where winter breathes his keenefl air. 

And I will fing if liberty be there j 

And I will fing at Hbeity*s dear feat. 

In Afric's tonid clime oi India's fierccft heat. 

.J. Sing 
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A. Sing where you pl»ie, in Tuch a caufe I gnnt 
An Englifli Poet's ptivil^ to rant ; 

But is not freedom, at leaft ia not out's. 
Too apt to play the wapton with her pov*r^ 
Grow ^xakilh, and o'erleaping ev'ry mound. 
Spread anarchy and terror all around ? 

B. Agreed. - But would you fell or flay yoar hor& 
tta bounding and curvetting in hisconrfe; 

Or if, when ridden with a carelds rein. 

He break away, and feck the diftant plain ? 

No. His high metal, under good controul. 

Gives him Olympic fpecd, and fhoots him to the goal. 

Let difcipline employ her wboleforoe arts, 
IjCt magiftrates alert perform their partr. 
Nor fkulk or put on a prudential maf^ 
As if their duty were a defp'rate tafl: s 
IjCt aflive laws apply the needful curb 
To guard the peace that riot would difturb. 
And liberty, preferv*d frMO witd excels^ 
Shall raife no feuds for armies to fupprels. 
When tumult lately burft hie prifon door. 
And fct Plebeian thoufands in a roar. 
When he ufurp'd authority's juft place. 
And dtw'd to look his mailer in the face. 
When the rude rabble's watch-word was, deftioyj 
And blazing XiOndon ioeoi'd a fecond Troy, 

liberty 
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Liberty blufh'd and hung het drooping head. 
Beheld their progreTs with the deepell dread j 
BluOi'd that effects like thefe Ihe (bould produce, 
Worfe than the deeds of galley-flavea broke loofe. 
She lofcs in fuch llorms her very name, 
And fierce licentioufnefs Ihould bear the blame. 

Incomparable gem ! thy worth unto)d> 
Cheap, though blood-bought, and thrown away when 

fold} 
May no foe» ravifh thee, and no falfe friend 
Betray thee, while profelEng to defend ; 
Frbc it, ye miniflcrs, ye monarchs, fpare,. 
Ye patriots, guard it with a Mirer's care. 

^. Patriots, alas ! the few that have been found' 
Where moD: they flourifli, i^on Englilh ground^ 
The country's need have fcantily fupplied. 
And the lafl left the fcene, when Chatham died. 

£. Not fo — the virtue tlill adorns our age. 
Though the chief a£tor died upon the llage. 
In him, Ucmollhenea was heard'.again, 
Liberty taught him her Athenian drain; 
She cloath'd him with authority and awe. 
Spoke from hi^ lips, and in his looks, gave law. 
His fpeech, his form, hig aftion, full of grace, : 
And all his country beaming in his hcc^ 
Heftood, asfome inimitable hand 
Would Itttve to make a Paul or Tully (land. 

No 
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Ko {ycopiant or flavc that dat'd oppofe 

Hct facred caufc, but trembled when he rofc; 

And every venal flkklci for the yoke. 

Felt himfelf crufh'd at the firft word he fpoke. 

Svch men are lais'd to Aatkin and command. 
When providence means mercy to aland. 
He fpeaka, and they appear ; to him they owe 
Skill to <Ure£l, and ftrength to ftrike the blow. 
To manage with addrefs, to fcizewith pow*!, 
The crifis of a dark decifive hour. 
So Gideon earn'd a viSfry not his own, 
Subfcrviency his praife, and that alone. 

Poor England ( thou art a devoted deer, 
Befet with ev'ry ill but that of fear i 
The nation's hunt i all mark thee for a prey. 
They fwarm around thee, and thou ftand'll at bay. 
Undaunted HiU, though wearied and perplex'd. 
Once Chatham Eav'd thee, but who faves thee next t 
Atas ! the tide of pleafure fweeps along 
All that fliould be the boaft of firitilh fong. 
Tis not the wreath that once adom'd thy brow. 
The prize of happier time^, will fcrvc thee now. 
Our anceftry, a gallant chiiHian race, 
Patterns of ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace, 
Confefs'd a God, they knecl'd before they fought. 
And prais'd hini in the viAoricshc wroHght. 

Now 



<i„ Google 



«< TABLE TALK. 

Now from the duft of ancient iaji bring forth ■" 

Their fober zeal, integrity, and worth; 

Courage, ungrac'd by thcfe, afironu the fkies, 

2$ but the fire without the factificc. ' 

The Itream that {eeda the well-fpring of the heart ' 

Not more inrigoratcs life's noMeft part. 

Than virtue quickens, with a warmth dtvine« 

The pow'rs that linhas brought to a declioe. ■ 

yf, Th' ineltimableeftimAte of Brown, . •-.:-'.' 
Rofe like a paper-kite, and chirm'^ tie town j. . 
But meafures plano'd and exccutedi well, - - 
Shifted the wind that rais'd it, audit fell. 
He trod the very fdf-famc gionnd you tread,. 
And victory refuted all he faid. 

B. Aqd yet his judgment was not fram'd amife,! 
Its,errbr, if it err'd, was merely this-v-- ■ .■ 
He thought the dying hoer dresdy eojiacr ■ 
And a complete recov^y flruck hini dumb. 

But that effeminacy, folly, luft,^ 
Enervate and enfeeble, and needs muft^ , 
And that a nation fliamefully debas'd. 
Will-be defpis'd and trampled on at iaft,. 
Unlefs fwcet penitence her pow'rs renew^ 
Is truth, if hiftory itfelf betrne. * 

There is a time, and juftice marks the ^te^- 
For long-forbeaiing clemency to waitf 
. . That 
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That hour elaps'<l, th' incni^^Ie revolt 
Is punifh'd, ui4 down comes the thundcr-boIt. 
If mercj tbtn put by ^e thrcat'qtng Uowj )/ 

Muft (h^ perform thf fain« kind office ww / 
May {he I and if offended faeanr'a be ftill 
Accci^lc, and pray'r ptevaU, (ba will. 
Tis not however infolencc and noifc* 
The ten^>eft of tumultuary joy^i 
Not is it y^ dcfpovden^ and diffnaf* 
Will wifl her viGtSj or engage her ft»y$ 
Pra/r only, »nd the pCnileatial tear, ' / 

Can jcall her fmiUDg dew, md &K her here. ' 
But when a country (one that I couM tume) 
In proftitution Cnls the fenfe of Ibaine i 
When infan^ous venality grown bold, ' 
Writes on h" boToni, tB he let tr fiUt 
When perjury, diat hfav'nrdefying vice. 
Sells qaths by tale, and ^t the loweft price. 
Stamps Clod's owa name upon s lie jtifl made. 
To t^rn a penny in tlie way of trade \ 
When av'rice ftarves, and never bides hi* £>ce. 
Two or three millions of the human race. 
And not. a tongue enquires, how, where, or wheo* 
Though cgnfciencc will have twinges now and thent 
When profanation of the fjcred caufe 
In all its pafts, tim««, miniftry, 3nd laws, 

Befpeaki 
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Befpcaks a land once chriftian, fall'n and lofl 
In al) that wars againft that title moll ;- 
What follows next let cities- of great name. 
And regions, long lince dcfolate, proclaim, 
Nineveh, Babylon, and ancient Rome, 
Speak to the prefeni times and times to come; 
They cry aloud in ev'ry carelefs ear. 
Stop, while ye may, ftifpend your mad career ^ 
O learn from enr example and oar fate; 
Learn wifdom and repentance ere too Iate> 

Not only vice difpofes and prepares 
The mind that flumbers fweetly in her Chares', 
To ftoop to tyranny's ufurp'd command. 
And bend her polifh'd neck beneath his hand^ 
(A dire effefl, by one of nature's hws 
Unchangeably conneSed with its caufe) 
But Providence himfelf will intervene 
To throw his dark difplerfure o'er the fcene. 
All are his inflruments ! each form of war, 
•What burns at home, or threatens from a&Tf 
Nature in arms, her elements st ftrife. 
The florms that orerfet the joys of life. 
Are but his rods to fcourge a guilty land,. 
And walle it at the bidding of his hand. 
He gives die word, and mutiny foon roars 
In all her gates, and Ihakes her diltant fiiores; 

The 
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The (tandards of aU nations are unfurl'd. 

She has one foe, and that one foe, the world. 

And if he doom that people with a frown. 

And mark them with the feal of wrath, prefs'il down. 

Obduracy takes place; callous and tough 

The reprobated race grows judgment proof: 

Earth Ihakes beneath them, and heaven roars above, 

But nothing fcares them from the courfc they love; 

To the lafciviovs pipe and wanton fong. 

That charm down fear, they frolic it along^ 

With mad rapidity and tinaonccrn, 

Down to the gulph from which is no return. 

They truft in navies, and their navies fail, 

God's curfe can caft away ten thoufand fail 1 

They tnift in armies, and their courage dic5| 

In wifdon>a wealth, in fortune, and in liesi 

But all they trull in, withers, as it muft. 

When he commands, in whom they place no trull. 

Vengeance at laft pours down upon their coaft, 

A long defpia'd but now victorious hoft ; 

Tyranay fends the chain that muft abridge 

The noble fweep of all their privilege. 

Gives liberty the laft, the mortal fliock. 

Slips the Have's collar on, and fnaps the lock. 

^. Such lofty ftrains embelliOi what you teach> 
Mean you to prophefy, or but to preach i 

B. I 
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B. I know'lhe mtnd that feels aaJscd the f.n 
The miil£iinp»rts,,-and cancommaid the lyre, 
A£ls with ) force, and kuldlcswith x zeal, . 
Whate'er the theme, ^thlt oAets lierer. fe«L 
If human woes her*£}ft attc»(iori.claini, 
A tender sympathy pervades tin framed 
Sl^ pOuEB ft (cn&bility divine 
A^>ng the iiervc of ev'ry feeling line. 
But if a deed, not tamely to be borne, 
Fire indignation and a fenie of fcom, 
The ftrings are fwept vi^ fuch a pow'r, fo lon^ 
Tht Hon* of mafic fbakes th' aftooUh'd xrowd.- 
So when,r^mdte futurity it braught/ ' 
Before the'^en inquiry of her thoughr, 
A terrible fagacity informs 
The poet'« beu't, he looks to diftant Jlorms, 
He hears the tbundcr ere the temped lovc'rs. 
And arm'd with firength furpalling human pow*rs, 
Seizes eveiUa as yet unknown to man. 
And darts his foul into the dawning plan. 
Hence, in a Roman mouth, the graceful name 
Of prophet and of poet was the fame. 
Hence Britifh .poets too the priefiiiood Aar'd, 
And ev'ry halbw'd druid was a bard. 
But no prophetic fire* to me belong, - - 

I play with fyllaUes, and fport in foog. 

, .<f. At 
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A. At Weftminfter, ^bere-lJulfr poets ftrhe 
To fct a diftich upon (ix and five, 

Where difciplme helps op'ning buds c^ f«ii£:^ 
And make? his pa[uls. proud wld) £lvcT-pciice> 
I was a poet too— but modern t»fte ■ 
Isfo rc^n'd, anddeficatCi.atid-chaftei 
That veife, yhatevei £re the &ncy warms, 
Without a creamy fmoothnefs has no charou. 
Thus, all fucccfs depending, onan ear^ 
And thinking Imight purchafe it too desTj 
If fencimcnt were iaciific'd- to found. 
And truth cut (hort to make a period round, 
I judg'd a n»n of fenfe couM fcarce do worfe^ 
Than caper in the morri^-dance of verfe. 

B. Thus reputation is a fpur to wit, 
And fome wits flag through feaf of loGng it. 
GtTC me the line, that ploughs its ftately courfe 
Like a proud fwan, con<)u'ring the dream by force. 
That, like fome cottage beauty, ftrikes the heart. 
Quite unindebted to the tricks of art. 

When labour and when duUnefs, club in hqnd. 

Like the two figures at St. Dunftan's ftand. 

Beating alternately, in meafur'd time. 

The clock-work tintinnabulum of rhime, 

£xaf^ and regular the found will be. 

But fuch mere quarter.ftrokes are not for me. 

From 
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From bin) who rears a poem lanic anil long^ 
To him who {trains his all into it fong, 
Perhaps Ibme bonn^ Caledonian air. 
All btrkt and breas, though he was nerer there ; 
Or haring whclp'd a prologue with great painSf 
Feels himfelf fpcnt, and fumbles for his brains ; 
A prologue interdafli'd with man^ a (Iroke, 
An art contriv'd to adrertife a joke. 
So that the jeft is clearly to be fccn. 
Not in the words — but in the gap between. 
Manner is all in all, whate'er is writ. 
The fubilitute for genius, fcnfe, and wit. 

To dally rnudi with fubjefts mean and low, 
Proves that the mind is weak, or makes it fo. 
Neglected talents ruft into decay, 
And cv'ry effort ends in pulh-pin play. 
The fnan that means fucccfs, (hould foar above 
A fddier*s feather, or a lady's glove, 
Elfe, fummoning the mute to fuch a theme. 
The fruit of all her labour is whipt-crcam. 
As if an eagle flew aloft, and then — 
Stoop'd from his hlghcft pitch to pounce a wrenj 
As if the poet purpoljng to wed. 
Should carve himfelf a wife in gingerbread. 

Ages elaps'd ere Homer's lamp Rppear'd, 
-And ages ere the K^tuan fwan was heard : 
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To cany nature lengths unknown before* 
To give a Milton birth> aflc'd ages more. 
Thus genius rofe and fet at order'd times, 
A nd fliot a day-fpring into diftant climet ^ 
Ennobling ev'ry region that he chofe, 
He funk in Greece, in Italy he rofc i 

\And, tedious years of Gothic darkncfs paft'd, 
Emerg'd all fplcndor in our ifle at lad. 
Thus lovely Halcyons dire into the main, 
Then (bow far off their Jhioing plumes agun. 

jf. Is genius only found in epic lays ? 
Prove this, and forfeit all pretence to praife ; 
Make their heroic pow'rs your own at once, 
Or candidly confefs yourfelf a dunce. 

S. Thcfe were the chief, each interval of night 
Was grac'd with many an undulating light ; 
In lefs illuftrious bards his beauty Ihone 
A meteor or a ftar, in thefe the fun. 

The nightingale may claim the topm aft bough. 
While the poor grafshopper muft chirp below i 
Like him unnotic'd, 1, and fuch as I, 
Spread little wings, and rather flcipthan fly: 
Pcrch'd on the meagre produce of the land. 
An £\i or two of profpe£l we command ; 
But never peep beyond the thorny bound, 
Or oaken fence, that hems tliepaddoc round. 
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In Eden, ere yet innocence of heart 
Had &ded> poetry was not an art t 
Language above ali teaching, or if taught. 
Only by gratttode and glowing thought, 
Elegant as Cmplicity, and Warm 
As eitafy, unmaaad'd by form, 
Not pronipted, as in our degen'rate days. 
By low ambition and the thirltof praife, 
"Was natural, as is the flowing Aream, 
And yet magnificent, a God thethente. 
That theme on earth czhauded, though aborc 
Tis found as everlaiting aa his lore, 
Man lavifh'd all his thoughts on huffiui things, 
The feats of heroes and Ae wrath of kings j 
But llill^ 4-hlle virtue kindled his delight, 
The fong was moral, arid fo fxr was right. 
"Twas Hius till luxury feduc'd the mind 
To joys Icfs innocent, as lefs refin'd ; 
Then genius danc'd a bacchanal, he crowri'd 
The brimming goblec, feiz'd the thyrfus,' bound 
His brows with ivy, rufh'd into the field 
Of wild imagination, and there reel'd 
The »i£lim of his own lafcivious fires, 
And, dizzy with delight, profan'd the facred wires. 

Anacreon, Horace, play'd in Greece and Rome 
This Be JLtm part; and, others nearer home. 

When 
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■Wben CromweH fought for pow*r, and vlule 

rcign'd 
The proud protedor of the pow'r he gain'd. 
Religion harlh, intolerant, anfterej 
Parent of manners like hcrfcif feverej 
Drew a roBgh co^ of the Chriftian face 
"Without Ac fmile, the fweetnefs, or the graces 
The dark and fullen humour of the time 
Judg'd ev'ry efibrt of the mufe a crime; 
Verfe in the (ineft mould of fancy cad. 
Was lumber in an age fo void of tafte % 
But when the fecoad Charles alTumed the fway. 
And arts reviv'd beneath a (bftcr day, 
Then, like^ bow long forc'd into a curve, 
The mind, releas'd from too conftrain'd a nerve, 
Flew to its firft polition with a fpring 
That made the vaulted roofs of pteafure ring. 
His court, the diflblutc and hateful fcbool 
Of wantonnefe, where vice was tatight by rufc, 
Swarm'd with a fcribbling herd as deep inlaid 
With brutal lufl: as ever Circe made. 
From thefe a long fuccefiion, in the rage 
Of rank obfcenity, debauch'd their age, 
Nor ceas'd, till ever anxious to redrefs 
Th' abufes of her facred charge, the prcfs. 
The mufe inflrudled a well nurtur'd train 
Of abler votaries to cleanfe the Aain, 
Vol. I. C 
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Aod claim the palm for purity of fong, 
That lewdnefs had ufurp'd and worn fo long. 
Then decent plearantty and ffsrliag fenfe 
That neither gave nor would, endure odepce, " ' 

Whipp'd out of light with fatyr .juft and keeii, ■ 
The puppy pack that had defil'd die Jcene. 
In front of thefe came Addifon : in him 
Humour in holiday and lightly trim, 
Sublimity and attic tafte combin'd> 
To polifli, furniOi, aod delight the mindi 
"Kicn Pope, as harmony itfcif esa£t. 
In verfe well difciplin'd, complete, coihpafl; 
Gave virtue and morality a grace 
That, quite eclip£ng pleafurc's painted face. 
Levied a tax of wonder and applaufe, 
Ev'n on the the fools that trampl'd on their lawj. 
But he (his mufical finefle was fuch, 
So nice his ear, fo delicate his touch) 
Made poetry a mere mechanic art, 
And every warbler has his tune by heart. 
Nature imparting her fatyric gift, 
Her ferious mirth, to Arbuthnot and Swift, 
With droll fobriety they rais'd a fmile 
At Folly's coft, themfelves unmov'd the while. 
That conftellation fet, the world in vain 
Mufl hope to look upon their like again. 

A. Arc 



ifdb, Google 



TABLE TALK. rj 

A. Are vc then teft — B, Not wholly in the dark. 
Wit now and then, ftrnck fmartly, Qiowb a Ipark* 
Sufficient to redeem the modem race 
From total night and abfolute difgrace. - 
While fcrvilc trick and imitative knack 
Confine the million in the beaten track. 
Perhaps fome coarler, who difdains the road, 
Snuffs up the wind, and flings bimfeif abroad. 

Contemporaries all furpafs'd, fee one, 
Short his career, indeed, but ably run, 
Churchill; himfclf nnconfcious of hts pow'ni. 
In penury coiifum'd his idle hours, 
And like a fcatter'd feed at random fown. 
Was left to fpring by vigor of his own. 
Lifted at length by dignity of thought 
And dint of genius to an affluent lot. 
He laid his head in luxury's foft hip. 
And took too often there his eafy nap. 
If brighter beams than all he threw not forth, 
Twas negligence in him, not want of worth. 
Surly and llovcniy and bold and coarfe. 
Too proud for art, and trufting in mere force. 
Spendthrift alike of money and of wit. 
Always at fpeed and never drawing bit. 
He llruck the lyre in fuch a carelefs mood, 
And £b difdain'd the roles he undcrflood, 

C2 The 
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The taurd (eem'd to wait on hU command. 
He Oijttch'd it rudely from the mufei hand. 

Nature exerting an unwearied pow'r, 
Fonns, opens, and gives fcent to ev'ry flow*r. 
Spreads the frelh verdure of the field, and leads 
The dancing Naiads through the dewy meads; 
She fills pcofiife tea dioidand Uttle throats 
With muGc, modulating all their notes. 
And charms the woodland fcencs and wilds unkoovn^ 
With artlefs airs and concens of her own: 
But leldom (as if fearful of expence) 
Vouchfafes to man a poet's juft pretence. 
Fervency, freedom, fluency of thought. 
Harmony, flrength, words exquilitely fought; 
Fancy that from the bow that ipans the Iky, 
Brings colours dipt in hcav'n that never die; 
A foul exalted above earth, a mind 
Skill'd in the charaf^crs that form mankind; 
And as the fun, in riling beauty dreis'd, 
Ijooks to the weftward from the dapjiled ead. 
And marks, whatever clouds may interpofe. 
Ere yet his race begins, its glorious dofe; 
An eye like his to catch the diHant goal. 
Or ere the wheels of vcrie begin to roll; 
Like his to flicd illuminating rays 
On ev'ry fcene and fubjcd tt furveys: 

Thus 
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Thusgrac'd, the man aflcrts a poet's name. 
And the world chcarfully admits the claim* 

fity. Religion has fo fcldom found 
A Dcilful guide into poetic ground 1 
The fiow'ra would fpring where'er the deign'd to ftraj. 
And cv'ry mufe attend her in her way. 
Virtue indeed meets-many a rkimtng friend,- 
And many a compliment politely penn'd^ 
But unattir'd in that becoming veil 
Religion weaves for her, and half undrefsM, 
Stands in the defert fliiv'ring and forlorn, 
A winery figure-, lite n wither'd thorn. 
The Oielves are full, all other themes are fped, 
Hackney'd and worn to the lad flimfy thread. 
Satyr has long fince done hisbcfl, and curft 
And loathfome ribaldry his done his woill i 
Fancy has fported all her pow'rs away 
In tales, in trifles, and in children's play} 
And 'tis the fad complaint, and almoft true, 
Whatc'er we write, we bring forth nothing new. 
Twerti new, indeed, to fee a bard all fire, 
Touch'd with a coal from heav'n, afi^ume die lyre. 
And tell the world, ftill kindling as he fung. 
With more than mortal muGc on his tongue, 
That he who died below, and reigns above, 
Inlpires the fang, and that his nan^e is liOve> 

C 3 For 
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- For after ail, if merely to beguile 
By Sowing numbers and a flow'ry ftylc. 
The txdium that the lazy rich endure. 
Which now and then fweet poetry may cure ;. 
Or if to fee the name of idol felf 
Stamp'd on the well -bound quarto, grace the {heir. 
To float a bubble on the breath of fame, 
Prompt his endeaTour, and engage hi»;\imi 
Dcbas'd to fervile purpofes of pride. 
How are the pow'rs of genius mifapplied? 
The gift whofe oflice is the giver's praife. 
To trace him in his wbrd, his worksj his ways j 
Then fpread the rich difcoy'ry, and invite 
Mankind to fhare in the divine deliglit ; 
Diftorted from its ufe and juft delign. 
To make the pitiful pofleiTor {hutc^ 
To purchafe, at the fool -frequented fair 
Of vanity, z wreath for felf to wear. 
Is profanation of the bafeft kind, 
Proof of a trifling and a worthlefs mind. 

^. Hail Sternhoid then and Hopkins haill B. Amen. 
Ifflatt'ry, folly, luft, employ the pen, 
If acrimony, fiaitder, and abufe. 
Give it a charge to blacken and traduce ; 
Tho' Butler's wit. Pope's numbers, Prior'a cafe. 
With all that fancy can invent to pleafe. 

Adorn 
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Adorn the polilh'd periods as they fall, 
One Madrigal of thcir's is worth them all. 

ji. Twould thin the ranks of the poetic tribe. 
To dalh the pen through all that you profcrifae. 

B. No matter — we could Ihift when they were not,' 
And Ihould no doubt if ihey were all forgot. 



G4 



,fdb,Googic 



DinivHi,, Google 



PROGRESS OP ERROR. 



S! quidhquar auiSendum. HoK. Lib. 4. Od. a. 

OiNG mufe, (if fuch a themCi fo dark, fo long. 
May find a tnafe to grace Jt with a fong) 
By what unfecn and anfufpedled arts. 
The ferpcnt error twines round human hearts; 
Tell where fiic lurks, beneath what fiow'ry fhades, 
That not a gUmpfc of genuine light pervades; 
The pois'nous, bkck, Inlinuating worm, 
Succefsfuily conceals her loathfome form. 
Take, if ye can, ye carelefs and fuplne I 
Counfel and caution from 3 voice like mine ; 
Truths that the theorift could never reach, 
And ohfervation taught me, I would teach. 
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. Not all, whofc eloquence the fancy fills, 
MuGcal as the chime of tinkling rills. 
Weak to perform, thoagh mighty to pretend. 
Can trace her mazy windings to their end ; 
Difcem the fraud beneath the fpccious lure. 
Prevent the danger, or prcfcribc the cure. 
The cleat harangue, and cold as it is clear^ 
Falls foporific on the liHIefs ear y 
Like quickGWcr, the rhet'ric they difplay 
Klines as it runs, but, grafp'd at, flips away. 

Plac*d for his trial on this buftUng (lagc, 
From thoughtlefs youth to ruminating age. 
Free in his will to chufe or to refufe, 
Man may improve the criRs, or abufe; 
£lfe, c»i the fataliAs unrighteous plan, 
Say, to what b^ amenable were man ? 
With nought in charge, he could betray no truft. 
And tf he fell, would fall becanfe He muft i 
If love reward him, or if vengeance Itrike, 
His recompence in both, unjuft alike. 
Divine authority within his breaft 
Brings ev'ry thought, word, adton to the ted. 
Warns him or prompts, approves him or rcArains, 
As rcafon, or as paHion, takes the reins. 
Heav'n from above, and confcience from within. 
Cry in his ftartled ear, abHain from fin. 

. The 
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The world around folicits his dcGre> 
And kindles in his foul a treach'TOus fircj 
While, alt his purpofes and ftcps to guard. 
Peace foUows^ virtue as its furc reward j 
And plcafure brings as furely in her train,. 
Remorfe and forrow and vindi£live pain. 

Man thus endued with an ele£tive voice, 
Muft be fupplied with objeds of his choice. 
Where'er he turns, enjoyment and delight. 
Or prefent, or in profpeA, meet his light ; 
Thcfe open on tlie fpot their honcy'd ftore,, 
Thofe call him loudly to purfuit of more. 
His uncxhaulted mine, the fordid vice 
Avarice Ihows, and virtue is die price.- 
Here, various motives his ambition raife, 
Pow'r, pompj and fplendor, and the third of praifc 
There beauty wooes him with expanded arms. 
E'en Bacchanalian madnefa has its charms. 

Nor tliefe alone, whoft pleafurcs Icfs rcfin'd. 
Might well alarm the mod unguarded mind. 
Seek to fupplant his unexperienc'd youth, 
Or lead him devious from the^ path of truth j 
Hourly allurements on his paflions prefs. 
Safe in themlelvcs, but dang'rous in th' exceft. 

Harkt how it floats upon the dewy air, 
O what a dying, dying clofc was there! 
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Tis harmony from yon iequcllcT'd bow'r. 
Sweet harmony that fooths the midnight hout^ 
I^ng ere the charioteer of day had tun 
His morning course, th' enchantment was begua> 
And he (halt gtld yon mountain's height again,, 
Ere yet the pleallng toil becomes a pain* 

Is this the rugged path, the fteep afcent 
That virtue points to? Can. a life thus fpent 
Ijcad ta theblifs Sie promifes the wife, 
' Detach the Coul from earUi,. and fpeed her to the Odes i 
Te devotees to your ador'd employ, - 
Enthufiafls, drunk with an unreal joyj 
Ix>ve makes the mufic of the bleft above^ 
Heav'n's harmony is unlvcrfal love i. 
And earthly founds, tho' fweet and well combin'd, 
. And lenient as f jft opiates to the mindj 
' Xeavc vice and f{)|]y un'ubdu'd behind- 
Grey dawn appeals, the iportfnim and his train 
Speckle the bofom of the diflant platDj 
Tis he, the Nimrod of the neighb'tiag lairsj, 
Save that his fcent is lefe acme than their'a.j.. 
For peifeveting chace, and headlong leaps,^ 
True beagle as the {bunched hound he keeps. 
Chai^'d with the folly of his life's mad fceoe^ 
He takes offence, and wonders 'vvhac you meaa;. 
The joy, the danger and the toil o'erpays, 
rns excrcifci and health and length of days ; 
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Again impetuous to the field he flics. 
Leaps ev'ry fence but one, there falls and die*} 
Like a Jlain deer, the tumbrel brings him home, 
TJnmifs'd but by his dogs and by his groom. ^i 

Te clergy, while your orbit is your place, 
lights of the world, and ftars of human race ; 
But if eccentric you forfake your fphcre. 
Prodigious, ominous, and view'd with feaz^ 
The comet's baneful influence is a dream. 
Tour's real and pernicious in th' extreme. 
What then — are appetites and lufta laid down, 
With the fame eafe that roan puts on his gowai 
Will av*rice and c<Hicupifcence give plac^ 
Charm'd by the founds, your rev'rence, or your 

grace? 
No: but his own engagement binds him fad* 
Or if it does not, brands bim to the laft. 
What athcifls call him, a dsfigning knavc„ 
A mere church juggler, hypocrite and flave^. 
Oh I laugh, or mourn with me the rueful jeft, 
A caflbck'd huntfman, and a fiddling piiefl; 
He from Italian fongders takes his cue, 
Set Paul to mufic he Ihall quote him too \ 
He takes the field, the mafler of the pacb 
Cries, well done, Saint — and claps him on the back. 
Is this the path of faultily ? is this 
To ftand a way-mark in the road to blifs ? 

Himfilf 
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Himfclf 2 wand'rcr from the narrow way, 
His fitly (heep, what wonder if they ftray f 
Go, call your orders at youi Bifhop's feet. 
Send your dUhonour'd gown to Monmouth' Street; 
The facrcd fun£libn, in your hands, is made. 
Sad Sacrilege I no function but a tradt. 

Occiduus is a paftor of renown, 
When be has pray'd and preach'd the fabbath down. 
With wire and catgut he concludes the day, 
QuaVring and femiquav'ring care away. 
The full concerto fwells upon your car; 
Ail elbows fliafces look in, and you would fwear 
The Babylonian tyrartt, with a nod, 
Had fummon'd him to ferre his golden God. 
So well tliat thought th' employment feems to fuit,, 
Pfalt'ry, and fackbut, dulcimer, and flute. 
Oh fie! 'tis evangelical and pare, 
Obferve each face, how fober and demure i 
Estacy fets her ftamp on ev'ry mien, 
Chins fali'n, and not an eye-ball to be &en. 
Still I inCid, though mutic heretofore 
Has charm'd me mucb, not ev'n Occiduus more,. 
Love, joy, and peace, make harmony more meet 
For fabbath ev'ningSi and perhaps as fwcct. 

Will not the ficfclicft ftieep of ev'ry flock,. 
Refort to this exajnple^ as a rock. 

There 
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There ftand and juftify die foul abufe 

Of fabbath hours, with plaufible excufe? 

If apoftolic gravity be free 

To jJay the foot otr Sundays, why not we ? 

If he the tinkling harp£chord regards 

As inofienGve, what offence in card*; 

Strike up the fiddles, let us all be gay, 

laymen have leave to dance, if parfona play. 

Oh Italy 1 thy fabbaths wiU be foon 

Our fabbaths, clos*d with mumm'ry and buffoon. 

Preaching and pranks will (hare the motly fcenc, "t 

Out's parceli'd out, as thine have ever been, v 

God's worftip and the mountebank between. J 

What fays the prophet? Let that day be bleft 

^ith holinefs and cdnlbotsHcd reft. 

Padime and tnis'nefs both it Ihould exclude. 

And bar the doqr the moment they intrude; 

Nobly didlnguifli'd above all the fix, 

By deeds in which the world mnft never mix. 

Hear him again. He calls it a delight, 

A day of luxury, obferv'd aright ; 

When the glad foul is made heav'n's welcome gueft. 

Sits banquetting, and God provides the feail : 

But triflers arc «i»gagM and cannot come; 

Their anfwer to the call is — Not at heme. 

Oh ! the dear pleafures of the velvet plain. 
The 'painted tablets dealt and d^alt again : 

Cards 
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Cardsj with what rapture, and the polilh'd die. 
The yawning chafm of indolence fupply I 
Then to the dance, and make the fober nvxHi 
Witnefs of joys that fhua the fight of noon. 
Blame, cynic, if you can, quadrille or ball. 
The fnug clofe party, or the fplendid hall. 
Where night, down-ftooping from her ebon throne> 
Views conftellations brighter than her own. 
Tis innocent, and harmlcTs, and rcfin'd. 
The balm of care, elyfium of the mind. 
Innocent ! Oh ! if venerable time 
Slain at the foot of [deafurc be no crime. 
Then, with his {ilvcr beard and magic wand„ 
Let Comus rife Archbifhop of the land} 
Let him your rubric and your fealU prefcribe. 
Grand metropolitan of all the cribe. 
Of manners rough, and courfe athletic caft, 
The rank debauch fuits Clodio's filthy tafle. 
.Rufillus, exquifitely form'd by rule. 
Not of the moral, but the dancing fchool^ 
Wonders at Clodio's follies, in a tone 
As tragical, as others at his own: 
He cannot drtnk five bottles, bilk the Ibore, 
Then kill a condable, and drink five more;. 
But he can draw i pattern, make a tart. 
And has the ladies etiquette by heart. 

Go, 
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Go, fool, and ann in arm with Godio, plead 
Tour caufe, before a bar you little dread; 
Bat know, the law that bids the drunkard die 
la far too juft to pafs the trifler by. 
Both baby featur'd and of infant fize, 
View'd from a diftance, and with hcedlcfs eyes, 
FoUy and innocence are fo alike> 
The difference, though effential, fails to ftriket 
Yet folly ever has a vacant ftare, 
A Cmp'ring count'nance, and a trifling air^ 
But innocence, fedate, ferene, ckQ, 
Delights us, by engaging our relpeft. 

Man, nature's gueft by invitation fwect. 
Receives from her both appetite and treat; 
But if he play the glutton and exceedi 
His benefaflrefs bluflies at the deed. 
For nature, nice as lib'ral to difpenfe. 
Made nothing bat a brute the flave of fenfe. 
Daniel ate pulfe by choice, example rare ! 
Hcav'n blcfs'd the youth, and made him frelh and 

fair; 
Gorgonius fits abdominous and wan. 
Like a fat fquab upon a Chinefc fan : 
He fnuffs far off th' anticipated joy, 
Turtle and ven'fon all his thoughts employ, 
Prepares for meals, as jockeys take a fweat, 
Ob naufe6uB I an emetic for a whet — 

WiU 
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Will providence o'erloot the wafted good ? 
Temperance were no virtue if he could. 

That pleafures, therefare, or what fuch wc call. 
Are hurtful, is a truth confefs'd bj all. 
And fome that feem to threaten virtue lef3> 
Still hurtful, in th' abufe, or by th* excefs. ' . 

Is man then onl^ for his torment plac'dj 
Tlie center of delights he may not tafte ? 
Like fabled Tantalus condemn'd to hear 
The precious ftream ftill purling in his ear^ 
Lip-deep, in what he longs for; and yet curft 
With prohibition and perpetual thirft? 
No, wrangler — deftitute of ftiame and fenfe. 
The pt'ecept that enjoins him abftinence. 
Forbids bim none but. the licentious j(^, 
Whofe frmt, though fair, tempts only to deftray. 
Remorfc, the fatal egg by pleafure laid 
In every bofom where her neft is madei 
Hatch'd by the beams of truth denies him reft^ 
And proves a raging fcorpion in his breaft. 
No pleafure ? Are domeftic comforts dead I 
Are all the namelefs fweets of fricndfhip Sed ? 
Has time worn out, or fafliion put to fliame 
Good fenfe, good health, good confcicnce, and 

good fame? 
All thcfe belong to virtue, and all prove 
That virtue has a title to your love. 

Have 
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Have you no touch of pity, that tte poor 
Stand ftarv'd at your inhofpitable door ? 
Or if yourfclf too fcantily fuppl'ied 
Need help, let honed induftry provide. 
Earn, if you want ; if you abound, impart, 
Thefe both are pleafurcs to the feeling heart. 
No pleafurc? Has fome ficlily eaftem wade 
Sent us a wind to parch us at a blad? 
Can Britifh paradife no fcenes afibrd 
To pleafe her fatetl and indiff'rent lord i 
Are fweet philofophy's enjoyments run 
Quite to the lees ? And has religion none ! 
Brutes capable, would tell you 'tis a Ijre, 
And judge you from the kennel and the ftye> 
Delights like thefe, ye fenfual and profane, 
Te are bid, bcgg'd, befought to entertain ; 
Call'd to thefe crydal flieams, do ye turn off 
Obfcene, to fwiil and fwallow at a trough ? 
Envy the beaft then, on whom heav'n bellows 
Your pleafures, with no curfes in the clofe. 

Pleafure admitted in undue degree, 
Enflaves the will, nor leaves the judgment free. 
'Tia not alone the grape's enticing juice. 
Unnerves the moia! pow'rs, and mars their ufe i 
Ambition, av'rice, and the lull of fame, 
^nd wpmajij lovely woman, does the fame. :^ .;■ 
The 
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The heart, furrendcr'd to the ruling poVr 

Of fomc ungovem'd paHion er'ry hour. 

Finds, by degrees, the truths tJiat once bore fway. 

And all their deep impreffion wear away. 

So coin grows fmooth, in traffic current pafs'd. 

Till Cxfat's image is cfiac'd at laft. 

The breach, though fmall at firft, foon op'oiD* 
wide, 
In ruOiea folly with a full-moori tide. 
Then welcome errors of whatever fizc> 
To jullify it by a thoufand lies. 
As creeping ivy clings to wood or Hone, 
And hides the ruin that it feeds upon. 
So fophillry, cleaves clofe to, and protects 
Sin's rotten trunk, concealing its dcfefls. 
Mortals whofe plcafurcs are their only care, 
Firft wifli to be imposM on, and then are. 
And left the fulfomc anilice {hould fail, 
Themfelves will hide its coarfenefs with a vtil. 
No more induftrious are the juft and true 
To give to virtue what is virtue's due. 
The praife of wifdom, comclincfa and worth. 
And call her charms to public notice forth. 
Than vice's mean and difjngenuous race. 
To hide the fliocking features of her face. 
Her form with drefs and lotion they repair. 
Then kifs their idol and pronounce her fair. 

The 
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The facred implement I now employ 
Might proTc a mifchicf or at beft a toy, 
Atrifle if it move but to amufc. 
But if to wrong the judgment and abufc, 
Woifc than a poignard in the bafed hand. 
It Itabs at once the morals of a land. 

Yc writers of what none with fafety reads. 
Footing it in the dance that fancy leads j 
Ye novellids who mar what yc would mend, 
SnivHing and driv'ling folly without end, 
Whofe correfponding mifles fill the ream 
With fentimcntal frippery and dream, 
Caught in a delicate foft fdken net * 

Byfome lewd Earl, or rakehell Baronet; 
Ye pimps, who under virtue's fair pretence. 
Steal to the clofet of young innocence, 
And teach her, unexpcricnc'd yet and green. 
To fcribble as you fcribbrd at fifteen j 
Who kindling a combudion of defirc. 
With fomc cold moral think to quench the fire, 
Though all your engineering proves in vain. 
The dribbling Aream ne'er puts it out again. 
Oh that a verfe had pow'r and could command 
Far, far away, thefe flefh-flies of the land, 
Who fallen without mercy on the fair. 
And fuck, and leave a craving maggot there. 

Howe'er 
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Howc'cr difguisM th' inflammatory tale, 
And covcr'd with a fine-fpun Ipccious veil. 
Such writers and fuch readers owe the guft 
And relifh of their pleafurc all to luft. 

Sut the mufe, eagle-pinion'd, has in view 
A quarry more important (till than you ; 
Down down the wind (he fwims and fails away. 
Now (loops upon it and now grafps the prey. 
Fetronius ! all the mufes weep for thee, 
But cvVy tear fliall fcald thy memory. 
The graces too, while virtue at their flirine 
Lay bleeding under that foft hand of thine,. 
Felt each a mortal (lab in her own breaft, 
Abhort'd the facrifice, and curs'd the prieft. 
Thou polifliM and high-finilh'd foe to truth, 
Gray beard corrupter of our lifl'ning youth. 
To purge and Ikim away the filth of vice. 
That fo refin'd it might the more entice. 
Then pour it on the morals of thy fon 
To taint hii heart,, was worthy of thine ovin. 
Now while the poifon all high life pervades, 
Write if thou can'lt one letter from the (hades. 
One, and one only, charg'd with deep regret, 
That thy word part, thy principles live yetj 
One fad epiftle thence, may cure mankind. 
Of the plague fpread by bundles left behind. 

Tis 
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Tis granted, and no- plainer truth appears. 
Out moft important are oikr earlieft years } 
The mind imprefSbk and fbft, with cafe 
Imbibes and copies whit flte hears and lees, 
And through life's labyrintji holds faft the clue 
That education gives her, falfe or true. 
Plants rai^d with tenderhels are feldom ftrong, 
Man's coltifh difpofition afks the thong, 
And without ditipline the faVrite child, 
Lik^ a negle^ed foreftcr runs wild. 
But wC) as if good qualities would grow 
Spontaneous, take but little p^ns to fow ; 
We give fome latin and a fmatch of greek. 
Teach him to fence and figure twice a week. 
And having done we think, the beft we can, 
Praife his proficiency and dub him man. 

From fchool to Cam or Ifis, and thence home. 
And thence with all convenient fpeed to Rome, 
With rev'rend tutor clad in habit lay, 
To teaze for ca(h and quarrel with all day , 
With mcmorandura-book for ev'ry town. 
And ev'ry poft, and where thechaife broke down : 
His ftock, a few French phrales got by heart, 
With much to learn, but nothing to impart. 
The youth obedient to his fire's commands 
Sets off a wand'rei into foreign lands : 

Surpriz'J 
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Surpriz'd at all diey meet, the gofling pair 
With aukward gait, ftretch'd neck, and filly ftare, 
Difcover huge cathedrals built with ftone. 
And fteeples tow'ring high much like our own ; 
But fliow peculiar light by many a grin 
At Poptfli praAices obfcnr'd within. 

Ere long, Tome bowing, fmirking, fmart Abbe, 
Remarks two loit'rers that have loft th«r way, 
And being always piimed -mXhpblitf^ 
For men of their appearance and addrefs. 
With much companion undertakes the talk, 
To tell them more than they have wit to aft j 
Points to infcriptions whcrefoe'er they tread. 
Such as when legible were never read. 
But being cankcr'd now, and half worn out. 
Craze antiquarian brains with endtefs doubt : 
Some headlefs hero, or fomc Csefar fliows— 
Defective only in his Roman nofe ; 
Exhibits elevations, drawings, plans. 
Models of Herculancan pots and pans. 
And fells them medals, which if neither rare 
'Nor ancient, will be fo, prcfcrv'd with care. 

Strange tlie recital ! from whatever caufe 
His great improvements and new lights he draws, 
The Squire once bafhful, is fliame-fac'd no more. 
But teems with pow'rs he never felt before : 

Whether 
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Whether increas'd momentum, and the force 
With which from clime to clime he fped his courfc. 
As axles fomctimes kindle as they go, 
ChaPd him and brought dull nature "^Co a glou* ; 
Or w^icthcr clearer Ikies and fofter air 
That make Italian ilow'rs fo fwect and far, 
Frcfh'iiing his lazy fpirits as he ran, 
Unfolded genially and fpread the man , 
Returning he proclaims by many a grace. 
By Qinigs and ftrange contortions of his face. 
How much a dmnce that has been fent to roam, 
Excels a dunce that has been kept at home. 

Accompli fhmcnts have talcen virtue's place, 
And wifdom falls before exterior grace ; 
We flight the precious kernel of the ftone. 
And toil to polifh its rough coat alone. 
A juft deportment, manners grac*!! with eafc. 
Elegant phrafe, and figure fbrm'd to pleafe, ' 
Are qualities that feem to comprehend 
Whatever parents, guardians, fchools intend j 
Hence an unfumilh'd and a lilHefs mind, 
Though bufy, trifling j empty, though refirfd j 
Hence all that interferes, and dares to clafli 
With indolence and luxury,' is trafli ; 
While learning, once the man's exclufive pride. 
Seems verging fait towards the female fide. 

Vol. I, D Learning 
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Learning itfelf receiv*d into a mind 
' Bj nature wcabt or vicioufly Inclin'd, 
Serves but to lead philofopbers aftray, 
■Where children would with eafe difcem the way. 
And of all arts fagacious dupes inrent, 
To cheat themfclvcs and gain the world's aficnt, ' 
The word is fcripture warp'd from its intent. 

The carriage bowls along and all are pleas'd 
If Tom be fober, and the wheeb well grcae'd. 
But if the rogue have gone a cup too far, 
Left out his linch-pin, or forgot his tar. 
It fuffers interruption and delay. 
And meets with hindrance in the fmootheft way. 
When fome hypothecs abfurd and vain 
Has fill'd with all its fumes a criciiT's brain, 
The text that forts not with his darling whim. 
Though plain to others, is obfcure to him. 
The will made fubjeft to a lawlefs force. 
All is irregular, and out of courfe ; 
And judgment drunk, and brib'd to lofe his way, 
Winks hard, and talks of dajknels at noon day. 

A critic on the facred book, fliould be 
Candid and learo'd, difpaflionate and free ; 
Free from the wayward biaa- bigots feel. 
From fancy's influence, and intenip'ratc zeal : 
But above all, (or let the wretch refrain. 
Nor touch the page he cannot but profane) 

Free 
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Free from the dominccTing pow'r of luft ; 
A lewd interpreter is never juft. 

How {ball I fpeak thee, or thy pow'r addref*, 
TIiou God of our idolatrj^, the prcfs ? 
Bj thee, region, liberty and laws. 
Exert their influence, and advance their caufe t 
Bjr thee, worfe plagues than Pharaoh's land held, 
Diffiis'd, make earth the reftibule of hell : 
Thou fountain, at which drink the good and wile. 
Thou ever buttling fpring of endlefs lies, 
Ijke Eden's dread probationary tree, 
Knowledge of good and evil is from thee. 

No wild enthuEiaft ever yet could reft, 
Till half mankind were like himfelf poflefs'd. 
Philofophers, who darken and put out 
Eternal truth by ererlafting doubt. 
Church quacks, with palEons under no command, 
Wbo fill the world with doffacines contraband, 
Difcov'rerB of they know not what, confin'd 
Within no bounds, the Hind that lead the blind. 
To flreams of popular opinion drawn, 
Depofit in thofe Oiallows, all their fpawn. 
The wriggling fry foon fill the creeks around, 
Fois'oing the waters where their fwarms abound i 
Scorn'd by the nobler tenants of the flood, 
Minnows and gudgeons gorge th' unwholefome food. 
D 2 The 
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The propagated myriads fpread fo faK, 
E'en Lcuwenhoek himCelf would Hand aghaft, 
Employ'd to calcilbte th* enormaus' fum, 
And own his crab-computihg.pow'rs o'ercome. 
Is this Hyperbole ? The worid vrdl kaown. 
Your fober thoughts will hardly find it one. 

FreQi confidence th; fpeculatift taka 
From ev*ry hare-brain'd profelyte he makes 
And therefore prints. Himfclf but half dcceiT'd^ 
Till others have tie footlung tale believ'd. 
Hence comment after comment, fpun aa fine 
As bloated fplders draw the flimfy line- 
Hence the fame word that bids our lulls obey. 
Is mifapplied to fandify their fway. 
If ftubborn Grcclc rcfufe to be his friend, 
Hebrew or Syriac ftiall be forc'd to bend j 
If languages and copies all cry, No — 
Somebody prov'd it centuries 3^0, 
Like trout purfued, the critic in defpair 
Darts to the mud and finds his fafety there. 
Women, whom cuftom has. forbid to fly 
The fcholar's pitch (the fcholar bcft knows why) 
With all the fimple and unlcttcr'd poor, 
Admire his learning, and almoft adore. 
Whoever errs, the pricft can ne'er be wrong. 
With fuch fine words familiar to his tongue. 
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Ye ladies ! (for, indiff'renC in your caufe, 
I {hould deferve to fotfeit all applaure) 
Whatever fhocks, or gives the Icatt offence 
To virtue, delicacy] truth or fenrc, 
{Try the criterion, 'tis a faidiful guide) 
Nor has, nor can have Tcripture on its fide. 

None but an author knows an author's cares. 
Or fancy's fondnels for the child Ihe bears. 
Committed once into the public arms. 
The baby feems to fmile with added charms. 
Like fomething precious ventured far from fliore, 
Tis valued for the danger's fake the more. 
He views it with complacency fupreme. 
Solicits kind attention to his dream. 
And daily more enamour'd of the cheat, 
KnecJs, and afks heav'n to blefs tlie dear deceit. 
So one, whofe ftory fcrves at leall to fliow 
Men lov'd their own productions long ago, 
WooM an unfeeling ftatue for his wife, 
Nor rcftcd till the Gods had giv'n it life. 
If fome mere driv'kr fuck the fugar'd fib, . : ' ■ 

One that Hill needs his leading firing and bib. 
And praiEe his genius, he is foon repaid 
In praife applied to the fame part, his head, 
For 'tis a rule that holds for ever true. 
Grant me difcernmcnt, and I grant it you. 

D 1 Patii 
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Patient of contradiction as a child, 
A^ble, humble, diffident and mild. 
Such was Sir Ifaac, and fuch Boyle and Locke, 
Tour blund'rer is as (lurdy as a rock. 
T^e creature is lb fure to kick and bite, 
A muleteer's the roan to fet him right, 
Fird appetite enlifls him truth's fworn foe. 
Then obflinate fclf-will confirms him fo. 

Tell him he wanders, that his error leads 
To fatal ills, that though the path he treads 
Be flow'ry, and he fee no caufc of fear. 
Death and the pains of hell attend him there } 
In vain ; the flave of arrogance and pride. 
He has no hearing on the prudent Ude. 
His Hill refuted quirks he (till repeats. 
New rais'd obje£tions with new quibbles mccts^ 
Till finking in the quickfand he defends, 
He dies difputing, and the conteft endsj 
But not the mifchicfs : they dill left behind, 
I^^thi(Ue-fceds, are fown by ev'ry wind. 
^^pus men go wrong with an ingenious {kill, 
Bend the llraight rule to their own crooked will. 
And with a clear and Oiining lamp fupplied, 
^ Firfl put it out, then take it for a guide. 
Halting on crutches of unequal CizCf 
One leg by truth fupported, one by lies. 

They 
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Tbey fidle to the goal with aukward pace. 
Secure of nothing, but to lofi; the race. 

Faults in the life, breed errors in the brain, 
And thcfe, reciprocally, thofe again. 
The mind and conduct mutually imprint 
And ftamp their image in each other's mint. 
Each, fire and dam, of an infernal race, 
Begetting and* conceiving all that's bafe. 

None fends his arrow to the mark in view, 
Whofe hand is feeble, or his aim untrue. 
For though ere yet the Ihaft is on the wing» 
Or when it firft fbrfakes th' elallic llring, 
It err but little from th' intended line, 
It falls at lall, far wide of his dcfign. 
So he who fecks a manfion in the (ky, 
Mull watch his purpofe with a ftedfaft eye. 
That prize belongs to none but the (inccre. 
The lead obliquity is fatal here. 

With caution tafte the fwcet Circxan cup, 
He that fips often, at lafl drinks it up. 
Habits are foon aflum'd, but when we ftrive 
To ftrip them o(F, 'tis being flay'd alive. 
CalI'd to the temple of impure delight. 
He that abftains, and he alone does right. 
If a wifh wander that way, call it home. 
He cannot long be fafc, whofe wifhes roam. 
D4 
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But if you pafs the thrdhold, you are caught. 
Die then, if pow'r Almighty fave you not : 
There hard'ning, by degrees, 'till double Aeel'd, 
Take leave of nature's God, and God reveal'd. 
Then laugh at all you trembl'd at before. 
And joining the free-thinker's bniiat roar, 
Swallow the two grand noftrums they difpenfe. 
That fcripture lies, and blafphemy is fcnfe i 
If clemency revolted by abufe 
Be damnable, then, damn'd without excufe. 

Some dream that they can filence when they vriil 
The ftorm of pa^on, and fay, Fence, hejiill: 
But " Thuifar and ne farther" when aiidrcfs'd 
To the wild wave, or wilder human breaft, 
Implies authority that never can, 
That never ought to be the lot of man. 

But mufe forbear, long flights forebode a fall. 
Strike on the deep-ton'd chord the fum of a)). 

Hear thejuft law, the judgment of the ftiesi 
He that hates truth {hall be the dupe of ties. 
And he that -iviU be cheated to the laft, 
Delufions, Urong as hell, (ball bmd him fail. 
But if the w^nd'rer his miltake difcern, 
Judge his own ways, and iigh for a return, 
Bcwilder'd once, mull he bewail his lofe 
For ever and for ev^er ? No — the crofs. 

There, 
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THE PROGRESS OF ERROR. 
There, and there only (though the deift rave, 
And atheift, if earth bear (o bafe a (lave) 
There, and there only, is the pow'r to fave. 
There no delulive hope invites defpair, 
No moclc'ry meets you, no deception there. 
The fpells and charms that blinded you before. 
All vanifti there, and fafcinate no more. 
I am no preacher, let this hint fuSce, 
The crofa once feen, is death to ev'ry vice ; 
Elfe he that hung there, fufiet'd all his pain. 
Bled, groan'd, and agoniz'd, and died in vain. 
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Pmfmtar trulind. HoR. 

iVl AK on the dubious waves of error tofs'd, 
His fliip half-founder'd and his compafs loft. 
Sees far as human optics ma^ commandt 
A Seeping fog, and fancies it dry land : 
Spreads all his canvafs, cr'ry finevr plies, 
Pants for*!, alms at it, enters it, and dies. 
Then farewell all felf-fatisfying fchemes. 
His well-built fyllems, philofophic dreams. 
Deceitful views of future blifs, farewell I 
He reads his fentence in the flames of hell. 
Hard lot of man \ to toil for the reward 
Of virtue, and yet lofe it — wherefore hard ? 
He that would win the race, mufl guide his horfe 
Obedient to the cviftoms of tlii: coiirfe, 

Elfc, 
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Elfc, Aough urnqmiiM to-tke goal kc iiiea, 
A meaner than himfdf fliall gain the prize. 
Grace leads the right way, if you chufe the wrong. 
Take it and perifh, but Tcftniin your tongue ; 
Charge not, with light fufficient and left free, 
Your wilful fuicide on God's decree. 

Oh how unlike the complex works of man, 
Hcav'n's eafy, artlefs, unmamiber*d plan ! 
No meretricious graces to beguile, 
No cluft'ring ornaments to clog the pile. 
From oftentadon as from weakaefsfm, "1 

It (lands like the cxrulean arch we fee, > 

Majeftic in its twn fimplicily. J 

Infcrib'd above the portal, from -afar 
Confpicuous -as the brightnefs of a ftar. 
Legible only by the light they give. 
Stand the fool-qinck'ning -wOTds— BEtiEVE and 

LIVE. 

Too many, ihock'd at'Trfjatihould chariB them inoft, 

Defpifc the plain diroflion and are loft. 

Heav'n on fuch terms ! tliey cry with proud difdain. 

Incredible, impoffible, and Tain— 

Rebel becaufe 'tis eafy to obey, 

And fcom, for its own fake, the gracious way. 

Thefe arc the fober, in whofe cooler brains 

Some thought of inunortality remains j 

The 
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The reft too bufy or too gay, to wait 
On the fad thenw, their crerlafting flatc. 
Sport for a day and periih in a night, 
{The foam upon the waters not to light. 

Who judg'd the Fharifce ? What odious caufe 
Expos'd him to the Tcngeanee of the laws? 
Had^he fcduc'd a Titgtii) wrong'd a-fricoil. 
Or ftabb'd a man to ferrclbmc prWatc end i 
Was blafphemy his fin ? -Or did he ftiaf 
From the An& duties of the facred day i 
Sit long and late at the caroufing board ? 
(Such were the (ms with which be charg'd bis Lord) 
No — the man's morals were ezad> what then ? 
Twas his ambition to fac fcen of men ; 
His virtues were his pride ; and that one vice 
Made all his virtues gew^ws of no price; 
He wore them as Ene trappings for a fhow, 
A praying, fynagogue frequenting beau. 

The felf-applauding bird, the peacock fee — 
Mark what a fumptuous Pharifee is he ! 
Meridian fun-beams tempt him to unfold 
His radiant glorieSt azure, green, and gold; 
He treads as if fome foleron mufic near. 
His meafur'd ftep were govern'd by his ear. 
And fecms to (ay, ye meaner fowl, give place, 
I am all fplendor, dignity and grace. 

Not 
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Not to the pheafant on his charms prcfumes^ 
Though he too has a glory in his plumes. 
He, chrtftian likc> retreats with modeft meioj *! 
To the clofc copfe or far fequeller'd green, t 

And Ihines without deCring to be feen. J 

The plea of works, ae arrogant and Tain, 
Heav'n turns from with abhorrence and difdain : 
Not more affronted by avow*d negleA, 
Than by the mere dtSembler's fetga'd refpe£l. 
What is all righteoufnefs that men devife. 
What, but a fordid bargain for the flcics ? 
But Chrift as foon would abdicate his own, 
As Hoop from heav'n to fell the proud a.tbrone. 

His dwelling a rccefs in forae rude rock. 
Books, beads, and maplc-difh his meagre ftockt 
In fhirt of hair and weeds of canvafs drels'd, 
Girt with a bell-rope that the Pope has blefs'd, 
Aduft with Itripes told oiit for ev'ry crime, 
And fore tormented long before hia time. 
His pray'r prcferr'd to' faints that cannot aid. 
His praife poflpon'd, and never to be paid. 
See the fage hermit, by mankind admir'd. 
With all that bigotry adopts, infpir'd. 
Wearing out life in his religious whim, 
'Till his religious whimfy wears out him. 
His works, his abflinence, his zeal allow'd, 
Tou think him humble, God accounts him proud ; 

High 
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High in demand, thQugh lowly in pretence. 
Of all bis conduct, this the genuine fcofe — 
My penitential jliipes, my nrcaming blood 
Have purchas'd heaven, and prove my title good. 

Turn eaftward now, and ^cy Oiall apply 
To your weak light her t^efcopic eye. 
The Bramin kindles on his own bare head 
The facred fire, felf-tonuring his trade ; 
Hia voluntary pains, fiEvere and long. 
Would give a barfrous air to Britilh fong ; 
Nor grand inqoifitor could worfe invent. 
Than he contrive to fuSer, well content. 

Which is the faintlicr worthy of the two i 
Paft all dilpute, yoo anchorite fay you. 
Yonr fenteoce and mine difier. What's a name i 
I fay the Bramin has the fairer claim. 
If fuff'rings, fcripture no where recommends, 
Devis'd by felf to anfwer felfifli ends, 
Give faintfhip, then all Europe muft agree. 
Ten ftarvcling hermits fufTerlefs than he. 

The truth is (if the truth may fuit your ear. 
And p;qudice have left a pafTage clear) 
Pride has attaln'd its moft luxuriant growth, . 
And poifon'd every virtue in them both. 
Pride may be pamper'd while the flefh grows leas ; 
Humility may dotbe an Englilh Dean; 

, That, 
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That grace wafiCowpei's — his coofels'd by all— 
Though -plac'd in .goUen Duriam's fccond ftall. 
Not all the plenty of a-fiifluip's boardf 
His.palacc, ard his bcqucys, and my Iiord ! 
More nsurifh pride, that condcfcoidtng vice. 
Than abflinencC) ^nd beggxry and'lice. 
It thrives in miferyj and abundant. grows^ 
In mifery foots upon themfelres impofe. 

But why before us, rEroteflants, ^ rodnce 
An Indian tnyftic or a French reclnie ? 
Their fin is plain, but what hare we tofear, 
Reform'd aind well-inftni£ted ? You ,-flrall. bear. 

Yon ancient prude, whofc .withet'd. features (how 
She might be young fome forty years ago, 
Her ^bovB pinion'd doJe upon iher bipsi 
Her head ered, her fan upon her lips. 
Her eye4>Gows arch'd, her eyes bodLgooe aftray. 
To watch yon jm'rous coupic in their play^- 
With boney andunkerchieFd neclc defies 
The rude inclemency of vintTyfkiesi 
And fails with h^ct-facad and mincing airs 
Duly at clink of bell, to morning pray'rs. 
To thrift and parlinuHiy much inclin'd. 
She yet allowshcifdf that boy behind; 
The fliiv'riog urthin, 'bendii^.aihe:gDes, 
With flipfhod.'hecls, and dew drop atilus sofc ; 

His 
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His prcdeccflbr's coat adtanc'd to wear. 
Which future pages are yet doom'd to lh3rc> 
Carrica her bible tuck'd beneath his arm. 
And hides his hands to ^eep his fingers warm. 

She, half an angel in her own account. 
Doubts not hereafter with the faints to mount. 
Though not a grace appears on ftrifleft fearch. 
But that IhefafU, and item, goes to church. 
Conicious of age ihK-recolle£l* her youth. 
And tells, not always with an eye to truth. 
Who fpann'd her waift, and who, where'er he came, 
Scrawl'd upon glafs Mifs Bridget's lovely name. 
Who ftole her ilipper, fiU'd it with tokay. 
And drank the little bumper ev'ry day. 
Of temper as inrenom'd as an afp, 
Cenforious, and her every word a wafp, 
In faithful mem'ry flie records the crimes 
Or real, or fi&itious, of the times, 
laughs at the repuutions (he has torn. 
And holds them dangling at arms length in fcoin. 

Such are the fruits of fanflimonious pride. 
Of malice fed, while flefli is mortified. 
Take, Madam, the reward of all your pray'rs, 
Where hermits and where firamins meet with theirs ; 
Tout portion is with them : nay, never frown. 
But, if you pleafc, fome fuhoms lower down. 

Artift 
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Artift attend— your brufhes and your paint- 
Produce them — take a chair — now draw a 5aint. 
Oh forrowful and fad ! the breaming tears 
Channel her cheeks, a Niobe appears. 
Is this a Saint ? Throw tints and all away, 
True piety is cftearful as the day, 
Will weep indeed and heave a pitying groan 
For others' woes, but fmiles upon her own. 

What purpofc has the King of Saints in view ? 
Why falls the gofpcl like a gracious dew f 
To call up plenty from the teeming earth. 
Or curfc the defert with a tenfold dearth i 
Is it that Adam's offspring may' be fav'd 
From fervile fear, or be the more enflav'd ? 
To ioofe the links that gall'd mankind before. 
Or bind them fefter on, and add ftill more ? 
The freeborn Chriflian has no chains to prove. 
Or if a chain, the golden one of love i 
No fear attends to quench his glowing fires, 
Wbat fear he feels his gnititude infpircs. 
Shall he for fuch deliv'rance freely wrought, 
Recompcnce ill ! He trembles at the thought : 
His mailer's int'rcft and his own combin'd. 
Prompt cv'ry movement of his heart and mind ; 
Thought, word, and deed, his liberty evince^ 
His freedom is the freedom of a Prince. 

Man's 
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Mao's obligations infioite, of courfe 
His life fhould prove that he perceives their force. 
His utmod he can render is but fmall, 
The principle and motive all in all. 
Ton have two fervants — ^Tom, an arch, fly rogue. 
From top to toe the Geta now in vogue } 
Genteel in figure, eafy in addrefs. 
Moves without noife, and fwift as an exprefa. 
Reports a mcflage with a plcaling grace. 
Expert in all the duties of his place: 
Say, on what hinge does his obedience move ? 
Has he a world of gratitude and love i 
No, not a fpark. — 'tis all mere (harpers play ; 
He likes your houfc, your houfcmaid and your pay j 
Reduce his wages, or get rid of her, 
Tom quits you, with, your molt obedient. Sir — 
The dinner ferv'd, Charles takes his ufual 
ftand, 
Watchesyour eye, anticipates command. 
Sighs if perhaps your appetite (hould fail. 
And if he but fufpe£ls a frown, turns pale { 
Confuhs all day your int'reft and your eafe. 
Richly rewarded if he can butpleafc. 
And proud to make his firm attachment known. 
To (ave your life would nobly rifque his own. 

Now 
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Now, which ftands highcd: in your ferlous 

thought ? 
Charles, without doubt, fay yoU"— and (b he ought ; 
The a£l that from a thankliil heart proceeds. 
Excels ten thoufand mercenary deeds. 

Thus hcav'n approves as honeft and (incere, 
The work of gcn'rous love and filial fear, 
But with averted eyes th' omnifcient judge. 
Scorns tlie bafe hireling and the flaviih diudga. 

Where dwell thefe matchlefs Saints? Old Cu--^ 
rio cries— I 

£v'n at your Gde, Sir, and before your eye<, t 

The favour'd few, th' enthufiafls you dcfpife. J 

And pleas'd at heart becaufe on holy ground, 
Sometimes a canting hypocrite is found, 
Reproach a people with his Tingle fall. 
And cad his filthy raiment at them alt. 
Attend — an apt fimilitude fhall Ihow, 
Whence fpiings the condu£i that offends yOu fo. 

Sec where it fmokes along .the founding plain. 
Blown all aflant, a driving, dafhiog rain, 
Feal upon peal redoubling alt around. 
Shakes it again and faftcr to the ground. 
Mow flafhing wide, now glancing as in play. 
Swift beyond thought the light'nings dart away; 

Ere 
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Ere yet it came the traveller utg'd his fteed> 
And hurried, but with unfuccefsful fpeed, 
, Kow drench'd thrQughout, and h^>ekfs of tus ttSe^ 
He drops tbe rem, and leaves him to his pacej 
Suppose, unlook'd for Id a fccnc fo rudc^ 
Long hid b| interpofing hill or wood. 
Some manGon, neat uid elegantly dre&'d> '1 

fi^ fome kind.hc^pitable heart' pofiefa'd* ^ 

Offer him warmth, ftcurity and reft; j 

Think with what pleafare» fafe and at his cafe. 
He bears the tempeft howling in the trees 
What glowing thanks his lips and heart employ, 
While danger pad is turn'd to prefent joy. 
So fares it with the finner when he feels, 
A growing dread of vengeance at his heels. 
His confcience, like a glafly lake b^re, 
Lafli'd into foaming waves begins to roar. 
The law grown clamorous, ^ugh Gtent long. 
Arraigns him, charges him with every wrong, 
AfTerts the rights of his ofiended Lord, 
And death or rellitacion is the word ; 
The lad impoOible, he fears the firft. 
And having well deferVd, experts the woift. 
Then welcome refuge, and a peaceful Iiome, 
Oh for a flieltcr from the wrath to come ! 

Cmfh 
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Crufh me ye rocks, jc falling mountains hide, 
Or bury mc in ocean's angry tide — 
The fcrutiny of thofe all-feeling eyes 
I dare no^— and you need not, God replies ; 
The remedy you want I freely give, 
The book fhall teach you, read, believe and live i 
Tis done — the raging ftorm is heard uq more, 
Mercy receives him on her peaceful Ihore, 
And jultice, guardian of the dread command. 
Drops the red vengeance from his willing hand. 
A foul redecm'd demands a life of praife. 
Hence the complexion of his future days, 
Hence a demeanor holy and unfpeck'd. 
And the world's hatred as its furc cficfl. 
Some lead a life unblameable and juH, 
Their own dear virtue, their unfhaken trufl:. 
They never Gn — or if (as all offend) 
Some trivial flips their daily walk attend, 
The poor is near at hand, the charge is fmall, 
A flight gratuity atones for all. 
For though the Pope has loft his int'reft here, 
And pardons are not fold as once they were. 
No Papill more defirous to compound. 
Than fome grave tinners upon Englifli ground : 
That plea refuted, other quirks they feek, 
Mercy is infinite, and man is weak. 

The 
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The future fliali obliterate the paft. 
And heav*!! no doobt (hall be their home at laft. 

Come then — a ftUI, fmall whifper in your ear. 
He has no hope who never had a fear ; 
And he that never doubted of his ftate. 
He may perhaps — perhaps he may — too late. 

The path to blifs abounds with many a fnare. 
Learning is one, and wit, however rare : 
The Frenchman, fitd in literary fame, 
(Mention him if you pie a fcr— Voltaire ? the fame) 
With fpirit, genius, eloquence fupplicd, 
lA-T'd long, wrote much, laugh'd heartily and died ; 
The fcripture was his jcft-book, whence he drew 
Bons M<ds to gall the Chridian and the Jew : 
An in£del in health, but what when Gck ? 
Oh then, a text would touch him at the quick : 
View him at Paris in his laft career. 
Surrounding throngs the demi-god revere, 
Exalted on his pedellal of pride, 
And fum'd.with frankincenfe on ev'ry fide. 
He begs their flatt'ry with hts latcft breath. 
And fmother'd in't at tail, is prais'd to death. 

Ton cottager who weaves at her own door. 
Pillow and bobbins all her little ftore, 
Content though mean, and cheerful, if not gay, 
Shuffling her threads about the live-long day, 

Juft 
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Jull earns a fcant^ pittance, and at liight 
Lies down fecure, her heart and pocket light j 
She, for her humble Iphere by nature fit. 
Has little undcrftanding and no wit, 
Receives no praifc, but (though her lot be fuch, 
Toilfome and indigent) Die renders much i 
Juft knows, and knows no more, her Bible true, 
A truth the brilliant Frenchman never knew; 
And in that charter reads with fparkling eyes. 
Her title to a treafure in the ikies. 

Oh happy peafant ! Oh unhappy bard ! 
His the mere tinfel, bet's the rich reward ; 

He prais'd perhaps for ages yet to come, 

She never heard of half a mile from home ; 

He loft in errors his vain heart prefers. 

She fafe in the fimpUcity of hers. 

Not many wife, rich, noble, or profound 

In fcience, win one inch of heav'nly ground : 

And is it not a mortifying thought 

The poor fliould gain it, and the rich fhould not ? 

Ho — the voluptuaries, who ne'er forget 

One pleafure loft, lofe heav'n without regret} 
. Regret would roufe them and give birth to pray'r, 

Pray'r would add faith, and faith would fix them there. 

Not that the Former of us all in this. 

Or aught he does, is govem'd by caprice. 

The 
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The fuppoGtion is replete with fin. 
And bears the brand of blafphemy burnt in. 
Not fo — the fiWer trumpet's heaTcnly call. 
Sounds for the poor, but founds alike for all ; 
Kings are invited, and would kings obey, 
No flaves on earth more welcome were than they } 
But royalty, nobility, and flate. 
Are fuch 9 dead preponderating weight. 
That cndlefs blifs (how ftrange foe'er it feem) - 
In counterpoifc, flies up and kicks the beam. 
Tis open and ye cannot enter — why ? 
Becaufe ye will not, Conyera would reply— 
And he fays much that many may difpute 
And cavil at with eafe, but none refute. 
Oh blefs'd effe& of penury and want, 
The feed fown there, how vigorous is the plant 1 
No foil like poverty for growth divine. 
As leancft land fupplics the richcd wine. 
Earth gives too little, giving only bread. 
To nourifb pride or turn the weakell head : 
To them, the founding jargon of the fchools, 
Seems what it is, a cap and bells for fools : 
The light they walk by, kindled from above. 
Shews them the (hortefl way to life and love : 
They, ftrangers to the controverfial field, 
"Where deifts always foil'd, yet fcorn to yield. 
Vol. I. E An 
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And never checkM b-y what impedes the wife. 

Believe, rdh forward, and pollefs the prize. 

Envy, ye great, tke dull unlettei'd fmal]. 
Ye have much caufe for envy — but not all ; 
We boaft fomc rich ose* whom the gofpel fways. 
And one who wears a coronet and prays ; 
Ijkc gleanings of an olive-tree they {bofr. 
Here and thero one upon the topmoft hough. 

How readily i^<^ the gofpel plan. 
That queftion has its anfwcr — what is man J 
Sinful and weak, in evVy fenfc a wretdi, 
An indnunent whofe chords upon the flrctch. 
And (Irain'd to the laft fcrew that he can bear. 
Yield only difcord in his Maker's car : 
Once the bled refidcnce of truth divine. 
Glorious at Sotyma's interior fltrine, 
"Where in lus own oracular abode. 
Dwelt vifiblv the light-creating God ; 
But made long fince, like Babylon of di, 
A den of mifchiefs never to be told : 
And flie, once miflrefs of the realms around, 
Now fcatter'd wide and no where to be found. 
As foon Oiall n£e and rc-afccnd the throne. 
By native pow'r and enet^ her own, 
As nature at her own peculiar coft, 
Reltorc to nian the glories be has loft- 
Go 
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Go bid the winter ccafc to chill the year, 
Replace the wantfring comet in his fpherc. 
Then boa(t (but wait for that unhop'd for Hour) 
The felf-reftoring arm of human pow'r. 
But what is maa in his own proud cfteem i 
Hear him) himfetf the post and the theme t 
A monarch cloath'd with majefty and awe, 
His mind his kingdom and his will hia law^ 
Grace in his mein and gloiy in his eyes. 
Supreme on earth and worthy of the (ties. 
Strength in his heart, dominion in his nod, 
And, thunderbolts excepted, quite a God. 

So fings he, charm'd with his own mind and form. 
The fong magnificent, the theme a worm : 
Himfelf fo much the fource of his delight, 
Hit maker has no beauty in his light : 
See where he fits, contemplative and fiz'd, 
Pleafuie and wonder in his features miz'd. 
His pallions tam'd and all at his controulj 
How perfefl the compofure of his foul ! 
Complacency has breath'd a gentle gale 
O'er all his thoughts, and fwell'd his eafy fail : 
His books well trimm'd and in the gayeft Ayle, 
Like regimented coxcombs rank and Jile, 
Adorn his inccllei^s as well as flielvcs, 
And teach him notions fplendid as themfelvcs: 

E2 The 
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The Bible only (lands neglefted there, 
Thotigh that of all molt worthy of his care. 
And like an infant, troublcfbme awake. 
Is left to deep for peace and quiet fake. 

What fhall the man deferve of human kind, 
Whofe happy fkill and indudry combin'd. 
Shall prove (what argument could bctct jet) 
The Bible an jmpofturc and a cheat i 
The praifes of the libertine profefs'd. 
The worll of men, and curfes of the beA. 
Vniere Oiould the living, weeping o'er his woes. 
The dying, treoibling at their awful clofe. 
Where the betray'd, forfaken and opprcfs'd. 
The thoufands whom the world forbids to reft, 
WhcEC (hould they find (thofe comforts at an end 
The fcripture yields) or hope to find a friend ? 
Sorrow might nuife herfelf to madnefe then. 
And fceking «:xile from the fight of men* 
Bury herfclf in foUtude profound. 
Grow frantic with her pangs and bite the ground. 
Thus often unbelief, grown fick of life. 
Flics to the tempting pool or felon knife. 
The jury meet, the coroner is (hort. 
And lunacy the vcrdift of the court : 
RcTcrfe the fentence, let the truth be known, 
Such lunacy ig ignorance slone ; 

They 
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Tlicjr knew not, what fome blfhops may notf Icnov^ 
That Scripture is the only cure of woe : 
That field of promife, how it flings abroZd 
Its odour o'er tfic Chriftian's thorny load j 
The foul, repofbig on alTar'd relief, 
Feels hcrfelf happy amidft all her gHefi 
Forgets her labour as flic toils along, 
Weeps teats of joy, and burfts into a fong.- 

But the &me word thattilcc the polil1\'d {hare 
Ploughs up the roots of a beficrer^ care, 
Kills too the £ow'l^f weeds where'er they grow^ 
That bind the finner's Bacchanalian brow. 
Oh that unwelcome voice of heavlily love. 
Sad meflenger of mercy ^om above^ 
How does it grate- upon bis thanklefs ear. 
Crippling Bis pleafurcs with the cramp of fear! 
His will and judgment at continual flrife. 
That civil- war imbitters all his life ; 
In vain he points his pow'rs againll the fkies>. 
In vain he clofes or averts his eyes. 
Truth will intrude— flie bids him yet beware— 
And Ihakes the fceptic in the fcorner's chair- 
Though various foes againft the truth combine. 
Pride above all oppofcs her defign ; 
Pride, of a growth foperior to the reft. 
The fubtleft fcrpcnt with the lofticft crcfl:, 

E 3 SwcDi 
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Swells at the thought, and kindling into rage^ 
Would hils the cherub mercy from the llagc 
And !s the foul indeed fo loft, the cries> 
Fall'n from her gloiy and too weak to rife. 
Torpid and dull beneath a frozen zone, 
Has the no fpark that maj be deem'd her own ? 
Grant her indebted to what zealot) call 
Grace undefcnM, yet furely not for all — 
Some beami of reflitude Ihe yet difplays. 
Some love of virtue and feme pow'r to praiic ( 
Can lift herfelf above corporeal things. 
And foaring on her own unfaorrow'd wings, 
Poflcfs herfelf of all that's good or true, 
Afiert the ikies, and vindicate her due. 
Fall indifcretion is a venial crime. 
And if the youth unmellowM yet by time. 
Bore on his brandi lusuriaut then, and rude, 
Fruits of a blighted fize, aufterc.and crude, 
Maturer years (ball happier ftores produce. 
And meliorate the well concc£lcd juice. 
Then, confcious of her meritorious zeal, 
To juftice flie may make her bold appeal. 
And leave to mercy with a tranquil mind. 
The woTthlefs and unfruitful of mankind. 
Hear then how mercy, flighted and defied. 
Retorts th' afiront againft the crown of pride. 

Ferilh 
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TRUTH. n 

Pcrtfli the Tirtue, as it ought, aWorr'd, 
And the fool with it who iiifults his Lord. 
Th' atonement a Redeemer's lovs has wrought 
Is not for you — the righteous need it not. 
Seeft thou yon h^Iot wooing all ft;e meets. 
The worn out nuifanee of the public llreets^ 
Herfelf from mom to night, from night to mom. 
Her own abhorrence, and as much your f;otn | 
The gracious diow'r, uniimitcil and frcc^ 
Shall fall on her, when heav'n denies it thee. 
Of all that wifdom dictates,, this the drift, 
That man is dead in fm, and life a gift. 

Is virtue then, unlefs of chriftian growth. 
Mere fallacy, or fooliflincfa, or both, 
Tea thoufand fages loft in cndlcfs woe. 
For ignorance of what they could not know i 
That fpecch betrays at once a bigot's tongue. 
Charge not a God with fuch outrageous wrong. 
Truly not I— the partial light men have. 
My creed perfuades me, well employed, may fare. 
While he that (corns the noon-day beam, perrerfc 
Shall £nd the bleOing, unimprov'd, a curfe. 
Let heathen worthies, whofc exalted mind 
Left fenfuality and drofs behind, 
Follefs for me their undiiputed lot. 
And take uncnvled the reward they fought* 

E4 r«s 
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But ftill in virtue of a Saviour's plea, 
Not blind by choice, but dedin'd not to fee. 
Tbcir fonltude and wifdom were a flame 
Celedial, though they knew not whence it came, 
Ueriv'd from the fame foutce of light and grace 
That guides the chrillian in his fwiftcr race j 
Their judge was confeienee, and her rule their law. 
That rule purfacd with rcv'rence an5 with awe, 
Led them, however fault'ring, faint and ffow. 
From what tlicy knew, to what they wifti'd to know j 
liut let nor him that /hares a brighter day, 
'JVaduce the fpIemJor of a noon-tide ray. 
Prefer the twilight of a darker time. 
And deem his bafe ftapidity no crime; 
The wretch who flights the bounty of the Ikies, 
And Gnks, while f;wour'd with the means to rife. 
Shall find them rated at their full amount, 
The good he fcorn'd all carried to account. 

Marlhalling all his terrors as he came. 
Thunder and earthquake and devouring flame. 
From Sinai's top Jehovah gave the law, 
Life for obedience, death for ev'ry flaw. 
When the great fov'reign would his will exprefs. 
He gives a perfect rule; what can he lefs ? 
And guards it wiih a fanflion as fevere 
As vengeance can inflifl:, or finners fear : 

£lfe 
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Elfe his own glorious rights he would difckim. 
And man might lafcly. trifle with his name i 
He bids him glow with nnremiuing: love 
To all on earth, and to hirafclf above j. 
CondemnB th' injurious d«ed, the fland'-fous tongue, , 
The thought, that meditates- abroUier's wrong ; 
Brings not alone, the- more confpicuous part, 
HSs conduct to the teft, but tries his heart.. 

HarirT' tiniverral nature fhook and groan'd,. 
Twts the latt trumpet — fee the judge enthron'd: 
Roufe all your courage at your utmoft need,. 
Now fummon ev'ry virtue, (land and plead.. 
What, filcnt ? Is your boading heard no more ? 
That {elf-renouncing wifdom, learn'd before,. 
Had {bed immortal glories on jour brow. 
That all your virtues cannot purchafc now. 

All joy to the believer ! He can fpcak— 
Trembling yet happy, confident yet meek. 

Since the dear hour that brought me to thy foot* 
And cut up all my follies by the root, 
I never truded in an arm but tliine. 
Nor hop'd, but in thy ri^hteoufnefs divine: 
My pray'rs and alms, imptrfcft and dcfit'd. 
Were but the feeble elforls of a child, 
Howe'cr pcrformM, it was their bri^^hteft part. 
That they proceeded from a grateful heart : 

E 5 Cicans'd 
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H TRUTH, 

Cleaiu*d in thine own all-pBrifyisg blood. 
Forgive their «vil and accept Aeit good } 
I caft them at diy feet— my only ptea 
Is what it waa, dependence upon ihec; 
WJiile ftruggling in die Tale of tears belov. 
That iKver iail'd, nor fhall it fail me now. 

Angelic gratulations rend the Skies, 
Pride fato unpiticd, never more to rife, 
Hunulityis crown'd> and faith leceives the prize, 



EXPOS- 



EXPOSTULATION. 



7aMtaae, tarn falievt « 



Wb 



H T weeps ihe mufc for En^and i What ap^ 
pears 
In England's cafe to move the rnufe to ttars i 
From Gde to lidc of her delightful ifle, 
Is {he not cloath'd with a perpetual fmile? 
Can nature add a charm, or art conto 
A new found luxury not feen in hcrP 
Where under hcav'n is pleafure moic purAied, 
Or where does cold rcileflion leia intrude i 
Her fields a rich etpanfe of wary conr 
Faur'd out from plenty's oveiflowing horn ( 
Ambrofial gardens in which art fitpplies 
The ferror and -the iorce «F lodiaa ftiet; 

Her 
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Her peaceful Ihores, where bufy commerce waits 
To pour his golden tide through all her gates ; 
Whom fiery funs that fcorch the niflct fpice 
Of caftem groves, and oceans floor'd with ice. 
Forbid in vain to pufli his daring way 
To darker climes, or climes of brighter day ; 
Whom the winds waft where'er the billows roll. 
From the world's girdle to the frozen pole ; 
The chariots bounding in her wheel-worn ftreets. 
Her vaults below where ev'ry vintage meets, 
Her theatres, her revels, and her fports. 
The fcenes to which not youth alone refcM^, 
But age in fpite of weaknefs and of pain 
Still haunts, in hope to dream of youth again, 
All fpeak her happy — let the mufe look round 
From Eall to Weft, no forrow can be found. 
Or only what iu cottages confin'd 
Sighs unregarded to the palTmg wind j 
Then wherefore weep for England, what appears 
In England's cafe to move the mufe to tears ? 

The prophet wept for Ifrael, wiQi'd his eyes 
Were foutitains fed with infinite fupplies ; 
For Ifrael dealt in robbery and wrong, 
There were the fcomcr's and the fland'rer's tongue ; 
Oaths ufed as playthings or convenient tools. 
As int'reft biafs'd knaTes^ or fa&ioa fools ; 

Adult'ry 
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Adult'ry neighing at his neighbour's door, 
OpprefBon labouring bard to grind the poor. 
The partial balance and deceitful weight. 
The trcach'rous fmile, a tnafk for feciet hate, 
Hypocrify, formality in pray'r, 
And the dull fcrvicc.of the lip were there. 
Her women infolent and felf-carefa'd. 
By vanity's unwearied finger drefs'd, 
Forgot the bluOi that virgin fears impart 
To moded cheeks, and borrow'd one from art ; 
Were juft fuch trifles, without worth or ufc. 
As lilly pride and idlcnefs produce ; 
Curl'd, fcented, furbelow'd and fiounc'd around. 
With feet too delicate to touch the ground, 
They ftretch'd the neck, and roU'd the wanton eye, 
And ligb'd for ev'ry fool that flutter'd by. 

He faw his people flaves to ev'ry lult, 
X<ewd, avaricious, arrogant, unjuft. 
He heard the wheels of an avenging God 
Groan heavily along the diftant road •, 
Saw Babylon fet wide her two leav'd brafa. 
To let the military deluge pafs ; 
Jerufalem a prey, her glory foil'd, 
Her princes captive, and her trealurcs fpoii'dt 
Wept till all Ifrael heard his bitlet cry, 
Stamp'd with his foot aud fmotc upon his thigh } 

But 
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But wept> and ftaespM, and fmotc his thigh In vain, 
' FIcafuTc H deaf when told of future patiii 
And founds prophetic are too rough to fuk 
Ears long accuftom'd to the pleaGng lute ; 
They fcorn'd his infpiraHon and his theme, 
Fronounc'd him frantic and his fears a dream ; 
With felf-indulgence wjng'd the fleeting hours, 
'Till the foe found them, and down fell the tow'rs. 

Long time ASyiia bound them in her chain, 
Till ^penitence had purg'd the public ftain, 
And Cyrus, with relentiog pity mor'd, 
Retum'd them happy to the land they lov'd: 
Ther^, proof againft profpcrity, awhile 
They flood the left of her enfbaring ftnile. 
And had the grace in fcenes of peace to fhow 
The virtue they had Icam'd in fcenes of woe 
But man is frail, and can but ill fuftaiu 
A long immunity from grief and paUi^ 
And after all the joys that plenty lead8> 
With tip-toe ftep vice filently fucceeds. 

When he that rul'd them with a Oiepherd's rod. 
In form a man, in dignity a God, 
Came, not expcfted in that humble gaiSe, 
To iift, and fearch them with unerring eyea. 
He found conccal'd beneath a fair outfide. 
The 61tb of rottcnnefs and woim of pride j 

Their 
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Their piety a fyftcm of deceit. 
Scripture emfdoyed to hnCtifj the cheatj 
The phari&e the dupe of his own ait, 
Sclf-idoUz'd, and yet a knave at heart. 

When nations are to perifli in tlieir fins, 
Tis in the church the leprofy begins: 
The prteft, whofe (^ce is with zeal fincere 
To watch the fountain, and prcferve it clear, 
Carelefsly nods and Deeps upon the brink, 
"While others poifon what the flock muft drink ; 
Or waking at the call of luft alooe, 
Infufes lies and errors of his own ; 
His unfufpe£ling fliecp believe it pure. 
And, tainted by the very means of cure, 
Catch from each other a contagious fpot, 
11k fool forerunner of a general rot : 
Then truth is hulh'd that herefy may preach. 
And all is tralh that icafon cannot reach ; 
Then God's own image on the foul impiels'dj 
Becomes a mock'ry and a ftanding jeft ; 
And faith, the root whence only can arifc 
The graces of a life that wins the fkics, 
Lofes at once ail value and elieem, 
Fronounc'd by gray-beards a pemicicms dream : 
Then ceremony leads her bigots forth, 
Frepar'd to £ght for Ihadows of no worth. 

With 
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With truths on which eten»I things depend* 
Find not, or hardly find, a fingle friend : 
As foldiers watch the fignal of command,- 
They learn to bow, to kneef, to Ot, to ftand, 
Happy to fill religion's vacant place 
With hollow form and gelture and grimace. 

Such, when the teacher of his church was there,. 
People and priefl, the fons of Ifrael were, 
StilFin the letter, lax in the dcfign- 
And import, of their oracles divine j 
Their learning, legendary, falfc, abfurd,- 
V^tid yet exalted above God's own word, 
They drew a curfe from an intended good, 
PufF'd up with gifts they never underflootL 
He judg'd them with as terrible a frown,. 
As if, not love, but wrath had brought him down : 
Tet he was gentle as foft fummer airs, 
Had grace for other fins, but none for theirs : 
Through all he fpoke a noble plainnefs ran,. 
Rhet'ric is artifice, the work of man^ 
And tricks and turns that fancy may dcvite. 
Are far too mean for him that rules the ikies. 
Th' aftonilh'd vulgar trembl'd while he tore 
The mafk from faces never feen before j 
He ftripp'd th' impoftors in the noon-day fun, 
Show'd that they foUow'd ail ihej feem'd to (hun. 

Their 
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Their pray'rs made public, their exceffcs kept 
As private as the chambers where they llcpt ; 
The temple and its holy rites, profan'd, 
By mumm'rica he that dwelt in it difdain'd % 
Uplifted hands that at cogvenicnt times 
Could aft extortion and the worll of crimes, 
Waih'd with a neatnefs rcrupulouOy nice, 
And free from ei'ry taint but that of vice. 
Judgment, however tardy, mends her pace 
When obftinacy once has conquered grace. 
They faw diftemper heal'd, and life reftor'dj 
In anfwcr to the fiat of his word ( 
Confcb'd the wonder, and with daring tongtte> 
Blafphem'd th' authority from which it fpning. 
They knew by furc prognoftics feen on high> 
The future tone and temper of the (ky. 
But grave diiTemblers, could not underdand 
That fm let loofc fpeaks punifhment at hand> 

Aik now of hillory's authentic p»ge, /<^''' ■ 

And call up evidence from ev'ry age, P ?t 'i ? 

Difplay with bufy and laborious hand ^.^ "> .'• 

The bleflings of the moft indebted land, ~ ' 

What nation will you find, whofe annals prove 
So rich an tnt'rc(t In almighty love ? 
Where dwell they now, where dwelt in ancient day 
A people planted, watei'd, blell as they ? 

Let 
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Let Egypt's plagues, and Canaan's woes produin-. 
The favours pour'd upon the Jewiih name ; 
Their freedom purchas'd for them, at the coll 
Of all their hard opprcfibrs valued moll. 
Their title to a country not their own. 
Made fure by prodigies 'till then unknown; 
For them, the Aate they left made wafte and void. 
For them, the dates to which they went, de(lroy*<]}. 
A cloud to mcafure out their march by day. 
By night a fire to cheer the gloomy way. 
That moving fignat fummoniog, when beft 
Their hoft to move, and when it ftay'd to reft. 
For them the rocks dilTolv'd into a flood. 
The dews condens'd into angelic food> 
Their very garments facred, old yet new,. 
And time forbid to touch them as he flew ; 
Streams fwcll'd above the bank, enjoin'd to Hand, 
While they pafs'd through to their appointed land j 
Their leader arm'd with meeknefs, zeal and love. 
And grac'd with clear credentials from above, 
Themfelves fccur'd beneath th* Almighty wing. 
Their God their captain*, lawgiver and king ; 
Crown'd with a thoufand viA'ries, and at laft 
Lords of the conqucr'd foil, there rooted faft. 
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In peace pofleffing what they won by war. 
Their name far publilh'd and rerer'd as &rj 
Where will you find a race like thcin, endow'd 
With all that man e'er wifh'd, or hcav'n bcllow'd f 

They and they only amongll all mankind 
Receiv'd the tranfcript of th* eternal mind, 
Were trufted with his own engraven laws. 
And conilituted guardians of his caufc; 
Theirs were the prophets, theirs the prieftly caU> 
And theirs by birth the Saviour of us all. 
In vain the nations that had fccn them rife. 
With fierce and envious yet admiring eyes. 
Had fought to cruili them, guarded as they were 
By power divine, and flcill that could not err i 
Had they maintain'd allegiance firm and fure, 
And kept the faith immaculate and pure, 
Then the proud eagles of ^l-conqu'riog K.(une, 
Had found one city not to be o'ercomci 
And the twelve ftandards of the tribes unfurl'd. 
Had bid defiance to the warring world. 
But grace abus'd brings forth the fouled d: 
As richeft foils the moll luxuriant weeds i 
Cur'd of the golden calves, their fathers fin. 
They fet up felf, that idol god within, 
View'd a Deliv'rer with difdaia and hate. 
Who left them ftiU a tributary ftate, 

Seiz'd 
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Seiz'd fall his hand, held out to fet them frcc 
From a worfe yoke, and nail'd it to the tree ; 
There was the conrummation and the crown> 
The flow'r of Ifrael's Infamy full blown t 
Thence date their faJ dedenfion and their fall^ 
Their woes not yet rcpealM, thence date them alK- 

Thus fell the beft inftruftcd in her day, 
And the moll faror'd land, look where we ma^; 
Fhilo(bphy indeed on Grecian eyes 
Had pour*!! the day, and clear'd the Roman Ikies t' 
In other cKmes perhaps creative art. 
With pow'r furpaOiiig theirs, perform'd her part,. 
Might give more life to marble, or might ^ 
The glowing tablets with a jufter ftllF, 
Might {hine in fable, and grace idle themes 
With' all th' embroid'ry of poetic dreams} 
"Twas theirs alone to dive i'nto the plan 
That truth and mercy had reveal'd to man, 
And while the world befide, that plan unknown. 
Deified ufelcfs wood or fenfclefs Hone,' 
They breath'd in faith their welUdire^ed pray'rsj 
And the true God, the God of truth, was theiri^ 

'ITieir giory fedcd, and their race difpers'd, 
The lad of nations now, though once the Sirft j 
They warn and teach the proudell, would tliey 

learn, 
Keep wifdom or meet vengeance in your turn : 



EXPOSTULATI ON. » 

If we dcap'd not, if heav'n fpar'd not us, 
Pcel'd, fcattei'd, and exterminated thui; 
If vice r^ceiv'd her retribution due 
When we were viGtcdi what hope for you? 
When God arifes with an awful &own> 
To puiii(h luft, or pluck prcfumjition down ; 
When gifts perverted or «ot duly priz'd, 
Fleafure o'ervalucd and his grace dcfpis'd, 
FroToke the v«igcancc of his righteous hand 
To pour down wrath upon a thanklefs land. 
He will be found impartially fcvere. 
Too juft to wink, or fpeak the guilty clear< 

Oh Ifrael, of all nations moft undone ! 
Thy diadem difplac'd, thy fccptre gone ; 
Thy temple, once thy glory, fairn and ras'd. 
And thou a worfliipper e'en where thou may'ft; 
Thy fcrviccs once holy without fpot. 
Mere {hadows now, their ancient pomp forgot; 
Thy I^evitcs, once a confecrated hoft. 
No longer Lcvitcs, and their lineage loll. 
And thou thyfelf o'er ev'ry country fown, 
With none on earth that thou canft call thine 

own ; 
Cry aloud thou that fitted in the dull. 
Cry to the proud, the cruel and unjuft. 
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Knock at the gates of Nationi, roufe thctr fears, *} 
Sajr wnth is coming and the ftorm appears, V 

But raife the Ihrilleft cr^ in Britifh ears. J 

What ails thee, reftlcfs as the ^t'aves that roar. 
And fling their foam againlt ihy chalkj' (horc f 
MiAreTt, at lead while Providence fhall pleafcj 
And trident-bearing queen of the wide Teas — 
Why, having kept good faith, and often fhown 
Friendfliip and tmdi to others, find'It diou none? 
Thou that iatt fct the perfecuted free. 
None interpofes now to fnccour thee j 
Countries indebted to thy pow'r, that flunc 
With light deriv'd from thee, would fmother 

thine } 
Thy very diildren watch for thy Jifgrace, 
A lawle& brood, and curfe thee to thy face ; 
Thy rulers load thy credit, year by year. 
With fsms Peruvian mines could never clear. 
As if like arches built with Ikilful hand^ 
The more 'twere preft the firmer it would ftand. 
The cry in all thy (hips is Hill the fame, 
Speed us away to battle and to fame. 
Thy mariners explore the wild expanfe. 
Impatient to defcry the flags of France, 
But though they fight as thine have ever fought. 
Return a(ham'd without the wreaths they fought : 



BXTOST-U L AT I 

Tliy {enafc is a fccne of civil jar, 

diaot of contraiictics at war, 

"Where fliarp and foUd, phlegmatic ai 

Difcordnt atoms meer, ferment and 

yfhcn obftinacy takes his fturdy ftan 

To ditconccrt what policy has ^anti'j 

Where policy isbttfied aH night long 

In fetting right what fi^on has (et n 

Where flails of oratory thrtft the ffoo 

That yields them chaff and daft, and 

Thy rack'd tnhs^itants rcpioe, compl 

Tax'd 'till the brow of Idwur fweats i 

War lays a burthen os (be TeeKng fta 

■ And peace does nothing to refieye tht 

£uccclIiTe Joads fuccecJing broils imp 

And fighhig milHona prophcfy the clc 

Is ad?crfc providence, when pondc 

So dimly writ or diCBcult to fpel). 

Thou canft not read with readinefs ai 

Providence advcrfe in events like thef 

Know thcn^ that heav'nly wifdom on 

Creates, gives birth to, guides, confi 

That while l<d>orious and quick-thcmg 

Snuift up the pr»fc of what he fecms 

He firil conceires^ then perfe&s his i 

As » mere ioftrumenC in hands -dirint 
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Blind to the worting of that fccrct poVr 

That balances the wings of every hour, 

The bufy trifler dreams himfelf alone, 

Frames manjr a purpofe, and God works his own. 

States thrive or wither as moons wax and wane^ 

Ev'n as his wilt and his decrcM otdun ; 

While honour, virtue, piety, bear fway. 

They flouriOi, and as thefe decline, decay. 

In jufl rcfentment of his injui'd laws. 

He pours contempt on them and on their caufe, 

Srrikes the rough thread of error right athwart 

The web -of ev'ry fchente they have at heart. 

Bids rottennefg invade and bring to dull 

The pilku^ of fupport in which they truft. 

And do his errand of difgrace and (bame 

On the chief ftrength and glory of the frame. 

None ever yet impeded what he wrought. 

None bars him nut (ram his molt fecreC thought : 

Darknefs ttfelf before his eye is light, 

And HcU'b clofc mifchief naked in his light. 

Stand now and judge thyfelf — haft thou tncurr'd 
His anger, who can walle thee Srith a word. 
Who poiles and proportions fea and land, 
Weighing them in the hollow of bis hand, 
And in whofe awful Cght all nations feem 
As grafshoppere, as dull, a drop, a dream? 

Haft 
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Haft diou (a facrilege his foul abhors) 
Oaim'd all die glory of thy profp'toiis mrst 
Proud of thy fleets and armies, ftol'n the gem 
Of his juft praife to larUh it on them i 
Haft thou not leam'd what thou ait ofteo told, 
A truth ftill facrcda and belier'd of old, 
lliat no fuccels attends on fpears and fwordc 
Unbleft, and that the battle is the Lord's? 
Iliat course is his creature, and dlimay 
The poft that at his bidding fpceda avay, 
Ghaftly in feature, and his ftamm'ring tongue 
Wi& doleful rumour and fad preTi^e hung. 
To quell the valor of the ftoutcft heart. 
And teach the combatant a vomas's part i 
That he bids thoufands fly when none purfne. 
Saves as he wilt by many or by few. 
And claims for ever as his royal right, 
Th' event and fure dccifion of the fight ? 

Haft dtou, though fuckl'd at fair freedom's brcaiV, 
Exported flav'ry to the conquer'd Eaft, 
FuU'd down the tyrant India ferv'd with dread. 
And rais'd thyfelf a greater, in their Head, 
Gone thither arm'd and hungry, retum'd full. 
Fed from the richeft veins of the Mogul, 
A defpot big with power obtain'd by wealth. 
And that obtain'd by rapine and by Health ? 

Vol. I. F With 
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With Aliatic vices ftor'd thy mind} 
But left their virtDes and thine own btihiad, 
.And having truck'd thj £bul> l»oiigltt home th« 

fee. 
To tempt dtb poor to feH himfelf to thee I 

Haft thou hj ftatutei fiiov'd from its defign. 
The Sarioor'B fcaft, his own bleft bread and wine. 
And made the lymbols of atcHiing grace 
An office-key, 2 pkk-Iock to a placci 
Tlut in&dcls may prove thnr tide good 
By an oath di|^'d in lacramental blood i 
A blot that will be ftill a blot, in fpite 
Of all that grave apc^gifts may wtite. 
And though a BiOiop toil to dcanfe the ftain. 
He vipes and fcours the lilver cup in vua. 
And haft thou fwom, on ev'ry flight pretence, 
Till perjuries arc common as bad peocei 
While thoufands, carelefs of the damning lin» 
Kifs the book's outlide who ne'elr look «ldun ? 

Haft thou, when bea/n has cloath'd thee with 
dilgrace. 
And long provok'd, repaid thee to thy hot 
(For thou haft known eclipfes, and etadiu'd 
Dimnefs and anguifh, all thy beams obfcnr'd. 
When fin has flied dilhonour on thy brow. 
And never of a fabler hue than now) 

Haft 
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Haft tlM>u> with heatt perverfe and confcience 
fcai'd, 

DcfiMling all rebuke, ftitl perfem'd. 

And having chc^en CTtl, fcoin'd the voice 

That cried repent— and gloried in thy choice ? 

Thy faftinga, when calamity at laft 

Su^efts th' expedieat of a ytxtiy faR, 

What mean HKji Csa'ft thou dream there 11 a 

pow'r 
In %hter diet at a later hour, 
To chann to Deep the direat'nings of the flcics, 
And hide paft folly from all-feeing eyes ? 
The faft that wins deliv'ranee, and fufpends 
"ITic llrokc that a vindiaiTC God intends. 
Is to renounce hypocrify, to draw 
Thy life upon the pattern of the law, 
To war with pleafure idolized before. 
To vanquish luft, and wear its yoke no more* 
All fafting clfe, whatc'er be the pretence. 
Is wooing mercy by renew'd o^nce. 

Haft thou within the Gn that in old time 
Brought fire from heav'n, the fex-abufing crime, 
Whofe horrid perpetration ftamps difgrace 
Baboons al-e (ne from, upon human race ? 
Think on the fruitful and Well-water'd Ipot 
That fed the flocks and herds of wealthy Lot, 

F 2 Where 
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Where Paradtfe fecm'd ftill Touchfaf' d on earth. 
Burning and fcorch'd into perpetual dearth. 
Or in his words who damn'd the bafedefiriCi 
Suff'ring the vengeance of eternal fire : 
Then nature injur'd, fcandaliz'd, dcfil'd, 
Unveil'd her blufliing check, look'd on and fmil'd. 
Beheld with joy the lovely fc?ne defac'd. 
And prais'd the wrath that laid her beauties wafte. 

Far be the thought from any verfc of mitte, 
And farther Hill the fortrv'd and fix'd defign. 
To thrufl; the charge of deeds that I deteft, 
Agauift an innocent unconfcious hreafl: : 
The man that dares traduce becaule he can. 
With fafety to himfclf, is not a man; 
An individual is a tiicred mark, 
Not to be pierc'd in play or in the dark, 
But public ccnfuic fpeaks a public foe, 
Unleft a zeal for virtue guide the blow. 

The priellly brotherhood, derout, Cncere, 
From mean felf-int'reft and ambition dear,j 
Their hope in Hcav'n, fcrvility tbeir fcom. 
Prompt to perfuade, expoftulate and warn, 
Their wifdom purej and giv'n them from sbave. 
Their ufefulncfs infur'd by zeal and love. 
As meek as the man Moles, and widial 
Ag bold as in Agrippa's pretence Paul, 

Should 
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ShouliI Bj the world's contaminating touA^ 
Holy and unpolluted — are thine fuch f 
Except a few with Eli's fpirit bleft, 
Hophni and Phineas may defcribe the reft. 

Where flull a teacher look in days like thefe. 
For ears and hearts that he can hope to pleafc l 
Look to the poor — the fimple and the plain 
"Will hear perhaps thy falutary fttain ; 
Humility is gentle, apt to learn. 
Speak but the word, will lillen and return : 
Alas, not fo ! the pooreft of the Sock 
Are proud, and fet their faces as a rock. 
Denied that earthly opulence they chufe, 
God's better gift they feoff at and refufc. 
The rich, the produce of a nobler ftem. 
Are more intelligent at leaft, try them : 
Oh vain enquiry 1 they without remorfe 
Are altogether gone a devious courfc i 
Where bcck'ning pleafure leads them, wildly Itray, 
Have burft the bands and caft the yoke away. 

Now borne upon the wings of truth, fublime. 
Review thy dim original and prime ; 
This illand fpot of unreclaim'd rude earth. 
The cradle that receiv'd thee at thy birth. 
Was rock'd by many a rough Norwegian blaftf 
And Danifli howlings fcar'd thee as they pafa'd ; 

F 3 Fot 
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For thoa waft bom amid the din of arms. 
And fuck'd a brcaft that panted with alarms. 
While yet thou waft a grovling puling chit. 
Thy bones not fafliion'd and thy joints not knit. 
The Roman taught thy ftubborn knee to bow. 
Though twice a C^efar could not bend thee now : 
His Tiftory was that of orient light. 
When the fun's (hafts difperfe the gloom of night: 
The language at this diflant moment (hows 
How much the country to the conqu'ror owes j ' 
Iixprellive, energetic and refinM, 
It fparkics with the gems he left beliindi 
He brought the land a bicffing when he came, 
He found thee fafage, and he left thee tame, 
Taught thee to clothe thy pink'd and painted hide. 
And grace thy figure with a foldier's pride. 
He fow'd the feeds of order where ho went, 
ImprovM thee far beyond his own intent, 
And while he rul'd thee by the fword alone. 
Made thee at laft a warrior like his own. 
Religion, if in heav'nly truths attir'd, 
Keeds only to be fecn to be admir'd, ■ 
But thine as dark as witch'rics of the night. 
Was form'd to harden hearts and fhock the fight : 
Thy Druids ftruck the weli-ftrung harps they bore. 
With fingers deeply dy'd in human gore. 

And 
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And while the Tidim flowly bled to death, 
Upon the tolling chords rung out his dying breath. 

Who brought the lamp that with awak'nln^ beams 
DifpcU'd thy gloom and broke away thy dreams. 
Tradition^ now decrepid and worn out, 
Babbler of ancient fables, leaves a doubt : 
But (till light reacb'd thee } and ihofe gods of tliine 
Woden and Thor, each tott'ring in hts (hrine^ 
Fell broVen and defac'd at his own dcor, 
As Dagon in PMUdia long before. 
But Rome with forceries aiul magic wand, 
Soon rais'd a cloud that darken'd ev'ry land* 
And thine was fmother'd in the fteneh and fog 
Of Tiber's marlhes and the papal bog : 
Then priells with bulls and briefs, and iliaven 

crowns, 
And griping fifts and unrelenting frowns, 
XiCgatee and delegates with pow'rs frinn bell. 
Though hcav'nly in prctenGon, £cec'd thee weli t 
And to this hour, to keep it frelh in mind. 
Some tw^s of that old fcourge aie left behind.* 
Iliy foldiery, the pope's well manag'd pack. 
Were train'd beiteatb his laOi and knew the finackj 
And when he laid them on the fcent of blood. 
Would bunt a Saracen through fire and flood. 

F 4 Lav^ 
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LaviOi of life to win an empty tomb, ^ 

Tliat provM a mint of wealth, a mine to Rome, 
They left their bones beneath unfriendljr flcics. 
His woTthlefs abfolution all the prize. 
Thou waft the verieft flave in days of yore. 
That ever dragg'd a chain or tugg'd an oar; 
Thy monarchs arbitrary, fierce, unjuft, 
Themfelves the flares of bigotry or luft, 
Difdain'd thy counrcls, only in diftrefs 
Found tliee a goodly fpunge for pow'r to prefi. 
Thy chiefs, the lords of many a petty fee, 
Provok'd and hairafs'd, in return plagu'd thee, 
Call'd thee away from peaceable employ, 
Doineftic happinefs and rural joy, 
To wafte thy life in arms, or Jay it down 
)n caufelefs feuds and bick'rings of their own : 
Thy parliaments ador'd, on bended knecs> 
The fov'rcignty they were conven'd to pleafe } 
'Whatc'er was a&'d, too timid to refift, 
Comply'd with, and were graciouJiy difmifs'd: 
And if fome Spartan fon a doubt eiprefs'd. 
And biuQiing at the tamenefs of the reft, 
Sar'd to fuppofe the fubje£t had a choice. 
He was a traitor by the general voice. 
Oh flave ! with pow'rs thou didft not date exert, 
Vcrfe cannot ftoop fo low as thy dcfcrt. 
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It {hakes the Gdcs of fpleoetic difdaiiii 
Tliou felf-cntitled ruler of the main. 
To trace thee to the date when yon fair fca 
That clips thy Ihorcs, had no fuch charms for thec} 
When other nations flew from coaft to coaft. 
And thou hadft neither fleet nor flag to boaft. 
Kneel now, and lay thy forehead in the duftj 
Blulh if thou canit, not petrified, thou ma(t : 
A£l but an honelt and a faithful part. 
Compare what then thou waft, with what thou iitf 
And God's difpofing providence confcfs'd, 
Obduracy itfelf muft yield the reft — 
Then thou art bound to ferve him, and to prove 
Hour after hour thy gratitude and love. 

Has he not hid thee and thy favour'd land 
For ages fafe beneath his ftielt'ring hand, 
Giv'n thee his blcfling on the clearell proof, * 

Bid nations leagu'd agalnft thee Hand aloof> 
And charg'd hoftility and hate to roar 
Where clfe they would, but not upon thy fhore? 
His pow'r fecur'd thee when prefumptuous Spain 
Baptiz'd her fleet invincible in vain 1 
Her gloomy monarch, doubtful and refign'd 
To cv'ry pang that racks an anxious mind, 
Afk'd of the waves that broke upon his coaft, 
What tidings ? and the furgc rcpUed — all loft — 
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And when llie Stuart leaning on the Scot, 

Tlien too much fear*)! and now too much forgot^ 

Picrc'd to &e very center of the realm. 

And hop'd to fcize his abdicated helm, 

Tw38 but to prore how quicktjr with a frown. 

He that had rai***] thee could have pluck'd thee down. 

Peculiar is the grjce by thee poflefs'd. 

Thy foca implacable, thy land at reft j 

Thy thunders travel over earth and fcas. 

And all at home is pleafure, wealth and eafe. 

rns thus, extending his tempeftuous arm, 

Thy Maker fills the nations with alarm, 

While his own HeaY*n furveys the trouUed fcene, 

And feels no change, unOiaken and fcrene. 

Freedom, in other lands fcarcc known to fliine. 

Pours out a flood of fplendour upon tlnnc ; 

Thou haft as bright an int'rcft in her rays. 

As ever Roman had in Rome's bcft days. 

True freedom is, where no reftraint is known 

That fcripture, juftice, and good fenfe difown. 

Where only vice and injury are tied, 

And all from Ihore to fhore is free befide ; 

Such freedom is — and Windfor's hoary tow'rs 

Stood trembling at the boldnefs of thy pow'rs, 

That.won a nymph on thatimmortal plain. 

Like her the fabled Phoebus woo'd in vain } 

He 
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He found die laurel ooly-'happier -fovtt 
Wh' miBuling laurel and the virgin too.* 

Now diink, if pleafuie kuw a thought to Jpuc* 
If God hiinrdf be not bcne:ah her care ; 
If buB^nefs, cooftant as the wheels of time* 
Can paufe one boar to read.a feiious riiime ; 
If the new mail thy mcrchama now receive, 
Or expc£Ution of the next pxc Icuc, 
Oh think, if chargeable with deep arrears 
For fuch indu^encc, gilding all thy years, 
How much, though long ncglcf^, fltining yet. 
The beams of he3T*nly truth have fwell'd the debt. 
'When perfecuting zeal made royal fport. 
With tortur'd innocence in Mary's court. 
And Bonner, blithe as (hepherd at a wake, 
Enjoy'd the fliow, and danc'd about the ftake i 
The facred book, its value underftood, 
Rccciv'd the feal of martyrdom in blood. 
Thofe holy men, fo full of truth and.grace. 
Seem to rcfleftion, of a diff'rent race. 
Meek, modefl, venerable, wife, finccrc. 
In fuch a caufe they could not dare to fear, 
They could not purchafe earth with fuch a prize. 
Nor Ipare a life Coo lliort to reach the tkics. 

From 

* AHudSng to the grant of Magna Charts, which was ex- 
toried fioin King John by the Birou at Runnrmede Dear 
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From them to thee convey'd stloog the tide, 

Their Ilreaming hearts poui'd heclf when they dic^, 

Thofe truths which oeither ufe nor years impair. 

Invite thee, woo thee, to the blils they Ihaxe. 

What dotage will not vanity maintain ? 

What web too weak to catch a modem brain i 

The moles and bats in full aflembly find. 

On fpecial fcarch, the Iceen-ey'd eagle blind. 

And did they dream, 'and art thou wifcr now ? 

Prove it — if better, I fubmit and bow. 

Wifdom and goodncfs arc twin-bom, one heut 

Mnft hold both filters, never fcen apart. 

So then — as darknefs overfpread the deep. 

Ere nature rofe from her eternal flcep. 

And this delightful earth, and that fair fky, 

Leap'd out of nothing, call'd by the Moll High ; 

By fuch a change thy darknefs is made light. 

Thy chaos order, and thy weakneft, might i 

And he whofc pow'r mere nullity obeys. 

Who found thee nothing, fonn'd thcc for his praifft 

To praifc him is to ferve him, and fulfil. 

Doing and fuff'ring, his unqucftion'd will, 

'Tis to believe what men infpir'd of old, 

Faithftil and faithfully inform'd, unfold f 

Candid and jufl, with no falfe aim in view, ' 

To take for truth what cannot but be true ; 

To 
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To learn in God's own fchool the ChriHizn psr t 
And bind the talk alEgn'd thee to thine heart : 
Happy the man there feeking and there found, 
Happ7 the nation where fuch men abound. 

How ihall a vcrTe tmprefs thee ? by what name 
Shall I adjure thee not to court thy ibame f 
By theirs whofe bright example unimpeach'd 
Directs thee to Aat eminence they reach'd. 
Heroes and worthies of days pall, thy fires i 
Or his, who touch'd their hearts with hallow'd fires i 
Their names, alas! in vain reproach an age 
Whom all the vanities they fcorn'd, engage, 
And his that feraphs tremble at, is hung 
Difgracefully on er'ry trifler'a tongue. 
Or ferves the champion in forcnCc war, 
To flourifli and parade with at the bar. 
Pleafure herfelf perhaps fuggefts a plea, 
If int*reft move thee, to pcrfuade ev'n thee : 
By ev'ry charm that fmiles upon her face. 
By joys poflefs'd, and joys ftill held in chace, 
If dear focicty be worth a thought. 
And if the fcaft of ^cedom cloy thee not, 
Rcficd that thcfe and all that feems diine owti. 
Held by the tenure of his will alone. 
Like angels in the fenlce of their Lord, 
Remain with thee, or leave thee at his word i 

That 
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That gratitude and tcmp'rance in out ufe 
Of what he gircs unfparing and profufc, 
Sccnrc the favour and enhance the joy. 
That thanklcfs waflc and wild abufe dcftroy. 

But above all rcflcfi, hov cheap foe'cr 
Tbofe rights that millions envy thee, appear. 
And though rcfolv'd to rifk them, and fwint down 
The tide of pleafure, heedlefs of his frown. 
That bleffings truly {acred, and when gir*!! 
Mait'd with the Cgnature and ftamp of Heav'n, 
The word of prophcfy, thofe truths divine 
Which make that Heav'n, if thoa defire it, thine ; 
(Awful alternative! belicv'tl, bclov'd. 
Thy glory, and thy Ihamc if unimprov'd,) 
Are never long vouchfaPd, if pufli'd zfide 
With cold dilguft or philofophic pride. 
And that judicially withdrawn, difgracc, 
£rror and darknefs occupy tlieir place. 

A worid is up in arms, and thou, a fpot 
Not' quickly found if negligently fought, 
lliy foul as ample as thy bounds are fmal), 
EnduT'ft the brunt, and dar'ft defy them all ; 
And wilt thou join to this bold entcrprize 
A bolder Itill, a contefl: with the fkies ? 
Remember, if he guard thee and fecure. 
Whoe'er a&ails thcc, thy fucccfs is fure; 

But 
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Bat if be leave thee, though the ftill and pow'r 
Of nations fworn to fpoil thee and devour. 
Were al! collefled in thf Cnglc arm, 
And thou couMft laugh away the fear of harin. 
That ftrength would fail, oppos'd againft the pufli 
And feeble onfet of a pigmy nifii. 

Say not (and if the thought of fuch defence 
Should fpring within thy bofom, drive it thence) 
What nation amongft all my foes is free 
From crimes as bafc as any chargM on me i 
Their meafure fill'd — they too fliaJl pay the debt 
Which God, though long forboin, will not forget i 
But knowi that wrath divine, when moft fevere. 
Makes jullicc llill the guide of his career. 
And will not puniOi in one mingled crowd. 
Them without light, and tbee without a cloud. 

Mufe, hang thia harp upon yon aged beech. 
Still murm'ring with the folemn truths I teach, 
And while, at intervals, a cold blaft lings 
Through the dry leaves, and pants upon the firings. 
My foul fliall figh in fccrct, and lament 
A nation fcourg'd, yet tardy to repent. 
I know the warning fong is fung in vain. 
That few will hear, and fewer heed the drain : 
But if a fwecter voice, and one defign'd 
A blcffing to my country and mankind. 

Reclaim 
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Reclaim the wand'ring thou&ndsi and bring home 
A flock fo fcaner'd and fo wont to roam, 
Then place it once again between mf knces^ 
Hie found of truth will then be fure to pleafc. 
And truth alone> where'er mj life be ca(t> *! 

In fcenes of plenty or the pining waftej J- 

Shall be m7 chofen theme, my glory to the laft. J 



HOPE. 
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what is human life— the lUge replies 
With difappointment low'ring in his eyes, 
A painful paSagc o'er a reliefs flocd, 
A vain purfuit of fugitive falfe good, 
A fcene of fancied blifs and hean-fclt care, 
doling at tail in darknefs and defpair.— 
The poor, inur'd to drudg'ry and diflrefs, 
hSt without aim, think little and feel lefs. 
And no where but in feign'd Arcadian fcenea, 
Tafte happinefs, or know what pleafure means. 
Riches are pafs'd away from hand to hand. 
As fortune, vice or folly ma^ command} 

At 
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■ As in a dance tbc pair that take the lead 
Turn downward, and the IowcH pair fuccced, 
So fliifting and fo various is the plan 
By which Heav'n rules the mijft aSairs of man ; 
Vioiflitude wheels round the motley crowd. 
The rich grow poor, the poor become purfe-proud^ 
Bus'nefs is labour, and man's weakness fuchj 
Pleafure is labour too, and tires as much. 
The very fenfc of it foregoes its ufe. 
By repetition pali'd, by age obtufe. 
Youth loft in diflipatlon, we deplore 
Through life's fad remnant, what no fighs reftore. 
Our years, a fruitlefs race without a prize. 
Too many, yet loo few to make us wife. 

Dangling his cane about, and taking fnuff, 
Lothario cries, what philofophic ftufiv 
Oh querulous and weak ! whofe ufelefs brain . 
Once thought of nothing, and now thinks in vain, 
Whofc eye reverted weeps o'er all the paft, 
Whofe profpe£t flibws thee a dilhcan'ning waftc ; 
Would age in thee reCgn his wintry reign, 
And youth invigorate that frame again, 
Renew'd dcfirc would grace with other fpeech 
Joys always priz'd, when plac'd witiiinour reach. 

For lift thy palGcd head, Ihakc off the gloom 
That overhangs the borders of thy tomb. 

Bet 
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See nature gay as when fhe firft began, 

With fmiles alluring her admirer^ man ; 

She fpreads the morning over eaftern hills, 

Earth glitters with the drops the night diftils) 

The fun, obedient at her call, appears 

To fling his glories o'er the robe Ihe wears } 

Banks cloath'd with flow'rs, groves fill'd with fprightly 

founds. 
The yellow tilth, green meads, rocks, riling grounds. 
Streams edg'd with ofiers, fatt'ning ev'ry field 
Whera'er they flow, now fcen and now conceal'd j 
From the blue rim where flcies and mountains meet, 
DowB to the very turf beneath thy feet, 
Ten thoubnd charms that only fools dcfpife, 
Or pride can look at with indifiT^nt eyes. 
All fpeak one language, all with one fweet voice 
Cry to her uaiverfal realm, rejoice. 
Man feels the fpur of pallions and delircs. 
And fhe gives largely more than he requires { 
Not that his hours devoted all to care, 
HoUow-ey'd abftinence and lean defpair, 
. The wretch may pine, while to his fmell, tafte, fighti 
She holds a paradife of rich delight; 
But gently to rebuke his aukwaid fear. 
To prove that what flie gives, fhc gives £ncere. 
To banifii hefitation, and proclaim 
His happincls, her dear, her only aim. 

•Tia 
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*Tis grave phUofophy's abfurdeft dream, 
TTiat Heav'n'a intentions are not what they ktm. 
That only fliadovrs arc difpcns'd below. 
And earth has no reality but woe. 

Thus things terreftrial wear a diff'icnt hue. 
As youth or age perfuadcs, and neither true ; 
So Flora's wreath through colonr'd chryftal feen. 
The rofc or lily appears blue or green. 
But ftill th' imputed tints are thofe alone 
The -medium rcprcfcnts, and not their own. 

To rife at noon, lit fliplhod and undrefs'd> 
To read the news, or fiddle, as feems bed, 
"Till, half the world conies rattling at his door. 
To fill the dull vacuity 'till four; 
And juft when evening turns the blue vault grey. 
To fpcnd two hours in drelling for the day j 
To make the fun a bauble without ufe. 
Save for the fruits his heav'nly beams produce) 
Quite to forget, or deem it worth no thought. 
Who bids him fliinc, or if he Ihine or not j 
Through mere neceflity to dofe his eyes 
Juft when the larks and when the Oiepherds rife. 
Is fuch a life, fo tedioufly the fame, 
So void of all utility or aim. 
That poor JoNqjJiL, with almoft ev'ry breath 
Sighs for bis exit, vulgarly call'd, death : 
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For fae> vitli all his follies has a mind 
l^ot jet to blank, cnr falhionablf blind. 
But DOW and then, perhaps, a feeble raj 
Of diftant wifdom (hoots acrofs his wvf. 
By which he reads, that life without a plan, 
As ufelefs as the moment it began^ 
Serves merely as a foil for difcontent 
To thrive in, an incumbrance, ere half fpent. 
^ wcarinefs beyond what afles feel, 
That tread the circuit of the ciftem wheel } 
A doll rotation, never at a ftay, 
Tefterday's face twin image of to-day, 
While converfation, an exhaufted ftock. 
Grows drowfy as the clicking of a dot^ 
Ko need, he cries, of gravity (lu#d out 
With academic dignity devout. 
To read wife lefhirea, vanity the text. 
Proclaim the remedy, ye learned, next. 
For truth, fel£-evident, with pomp imprefs'd. 
Is vanity furpaffing all the reft. 

That remedy, not hid in deeps profound. 
Yet feldom fought, where only to be found. 
While paffion turns afide from Its due fcopc 
Th* enquirer's aim, that remedy, is hope. 
Life is his gift, from whont whate'er life needs, 
And ev'ry good and perfcA gift proceeds; 

Beftow'd 
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Befto'w'd on mail> like all that we putdicc. 
Royally, freely, for his bounty fake ; 
Tranfient indccdi fta is the fleeting hour. 
And yet die feed of an immoutal flow'r, 
Dcfign'd in hdnour of bis endl^ lore, - 
To (ill with fragiance his abode above i 
No trifle, howfocTer Jhort it feem. 
And howfoerer fliadow, no ^eam i 
Its Talue, what no thought caA afcertMilj 
Nor all an angel's eloqMnce explain. 

Men deal with life, as children with their pky, 
Who firfl mifufe, then caft thnr toys away ; 
Live to no fober porpofi:, and contend 
That their Creator had no ferious end. 
When God and man ftand oppofitc in view, 
Man's difappointment muft of courlc cnfuc. 
. The jull Creator condclcends to write 
In beams of inextinguiihable light, 
His names of wifdom, goodnefs, pow'r and lore^ 
On all that blooms below or ffaines aborc ; 
To catch the wsnd'ring notice of mankind. 
And teacKtlie worid, if not perver&ly blind, 
His gracious attribates, and prove the Ihare 
His oflfspringhold in his paternal care. . 
If led from earthly things to things divine, 
His creature thwart not tus auguft ddign. 
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Then pralfe his heard inftead of reas'ning pride, 
Aad captious cavil and complaint fubfide. 
Nature employ'd in her allotted place, 
Is hand-maid to the purpofes of grace ; 
B^ good Touchfaf d makes known fuperior good. 
And blifs not feen, hj bleffings underftood: 
That bli&, reveal'd in fcripture, with a glow 
Br^ht as the covenant-infuring bow. 
Fires all his feelings with a noble fcorn 
Of fenfiial evil, and thus Hope is bom, 
Hope fcts the (lamp of vanity on all 
That men have deem'd fubftantial lince the fall. 
Yet has the wond'rous virtue to educe, 
From emptinefs itfelf, a real ufe. 
And while Ihe takes, as at a father's hand. 
What health and fober appetite demand. 
From fading good derives, with chymic art, 
That lafting happinefs, a thankful heart. 
Hope, with uplifted foot fet free from earth. 
Pants for the place of her ethereal birth. 
On ftcady wings fails through th' immente abyfs. 
Plucks amaranthine joys from bow*rs of blifs. 
And crowns the foul, while yet a mourner here. 
With wreaths like thofe triumphant fpirits wear. 
Hope, as an anchor firm and fure, holds fait 
The Chriftian veflel, and defies the blaft ; 

Hope I 
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Hope ! nothing c\k can nourifh and fecure 
Hit new-bom nrtucs, and preferve him pure { 
Hope ! let the wretch once confcious of the joy ; 
Whom now defpairing agonies dellrojr, 
Speakj for he can, and none fo well as he. 
What trexTures centre, what delights in thee. 
Had he the gems, the fpices, and the land 
That boafts the treafure, all at his command. 
The feigrant grove, th* Ineftimable mine. 
Were light when weigh'd againlt one finile of 
thine. 
Though clafp'd and cradl'd in his nurfe's atms. 
He fiiine with all a cherub's artlefs charms, 
Man is the genuine oS^pring of revolt. 
Stubborn and fturdjr, a wild afs's colt, 
His paffions, like the wat'ry ftoree that flcep 
Beneath the fmiling furfacc of the deep. 
Wait but the iaOies of a wintry (lorm. 
To frown and roar, and {hake his feeble form. 
From infancy through childhood's giddy maze, 
Froward at fchool, and fretful In his plays, 
The puny tyrant burns to fubjugate 
The free republic of the whip-gig ftatc. 
If one, his equal in athletic frame. 
Or more provoking (till, of nobler name, 
Dares ftep across his arbitrary views, 
AnUiad, only not in verfe, enfues. 

The 
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He little Greeks look trembling at the fcales. 
Till the beft tfuiguci or heaviefl hand, prevails. 

Now fee him launched into the world at large } 
If priefti fupinelf droning o'er his charge, 
Their fleece his pillow, and his weeklj' drawl, 
Though flioit, too long, the price he pap for all j 
If lawyer, loud what ever caufe he plead. 
But proudeft of the word, if that fuccced. 
Perhaps a grave phy Gcian, gath*ring fees> 
Fun&ually paid for lenglh'ning out difeafet 
No Cotton, whofe humanity (beds rays 
That make fupefior (kill his fccond praife. 
If arms engage him, he devotes to fport 
His date of life, fo likely to be Ihort; 
A (bldier may be any thing, if brave, '' 
So may a tradeiinan, if not quite a knave. 
Such ftufi* the world is made of; and mankind* 
To paflion, int'reft, picafurc, whim refign'd, 
Inlifi on, Si if each were his own pope, 
Forgivcnefs, and the privilege of hope ; 
But confidence, in fome awful filent hour. 
When captivating lufts have loft their pow'r. 
Perhaps when ficknefs, or fome fearful dream 
Reminds him of religion, hated themel 
Starts from the down on which (he lately llept. 
And tells of laws defpis'd, at leaft not kept } 

Vol. I. G Shows 
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sSliows witfa a pointing finger, but no iidfe, - 
A pale proceflion of paft fiofiil joya. 
All witncffcs of blefGogs foaty fcorn'd, 
And lifeabuii'd — andijiotto bcliibornM. 
Mark thefe* fhe fays, tbcfc, fumiBon'd:froiD a£u:. 
Begin their narch to meet theeiat the^faai.t 
There find a judge, ineiorably jnh. 
And peiifliihere, as all prefumption muft. ^ 

Peace be ta thofe (foch peace aa earth can give) 
■Who live in plcafuFc, dead eVn vhile they Iitc, 
Bom capable indeed of Jteav'aly tmth. 
But down to lateft age, from earUeft youth, 
Thcii mind a wiMernefs through want of caic, 
TTjc plough of wifdom never ent'ring there. 
Peace (if inkenEbility may claim 
A right to the meek honours of her name) 
To meiKof pedigree, their noble race, *! 

Emulous alwaysof the<nearell place > 

To any throne, excqit'the.throne of grace. - J 
Let cottagers, and uneatightend fwains, 
Revere the laws they dream that heav*n. ordains, 
Refon on Sundays.to the houfe of pray'r. 
And alk,.and fancy ihey find blcllings there; 
Themfelves, perhaps, when weary, they retreat 
^ enjoy cool nature in ^country (eat, 
T* exchange the centre.of a thoufand trades, 
fox. dumps and lawns and^mples and cafcadee. 

Mar 
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May now and then their velvet cufliions talcCf 

And fecm to pray for good eiample fake j 

Judging, in charity no doubt, the town 

Pious enough, and having need of none. 

Kind fouls 1 to teach their tenantry to prize. 

What they thcmfelves, without remorfc, defpife ; 

Nor hope have they, nor fear, of aught to come. 

As well for them had prophefy been dumb ; , 

They could ha^e held the conduil they purfue. 

Had Paul of Tarfus liv'd and died a Jew j 

And truth propos'd to reas'ncrs *ife as they. 

Is a pearl caft — completely call away. 

They die — Death lends them, pleasM and as ia 
fport, 

All the grim honours of his ghaftly court; 

Far odtcr paintings grace the chamber now. 

Where laVe he faw the mimic landfcape glow; 

Tlie bflfy heralds hang the fable fcene. 

With noumful 'fcutcheons and dim lamps between; 

Proclaim their titles to the croud around, 

Bfit they that wore them, move not at the found ; 
' The coronet placed idly at their head. 

Adds nothing now to the degraded dead. 

And cv'n tht£ilar that glitters on {he bier. 

Can only fay,'i nc^ility lies here. 

Peace to all fuch — 'twere pity to ofiehd ' 

By ufelcis cenfure, whom we cannot mend i 
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Life without hope can clofe but in defpair, 
Twaa there we found them, and tnu(t leave ibcia 
there. . 
- A», when two pilgrims in a foreft fitzj. 
Both may be loft, yet each.in his own way. 
So fares it with the multitudes beguU'd, " 
In vain opinion's walle and dang'rous wild; 
Ten thoufand rove, the brakes and thorns among, 
'Some eaftward, and fomc wellward, and all wrong: 
But here, alas ! the fatal difi^rence lies. 
Each man's belief is right in his own eyes; 
And he that blames, what they have blindly chofe, 
Incurs relentment for the love he ffaows. 

Say botanift I within whole province fall 
The cedar and the hyflbp on the wall. 
Of all that deck the lanes, the fields, thebow*rs. 
What parts the kindred tribes of weeds and 

flow*r8? 
Sweet fcent,.or lovely form, or both combin'd, 
Dillinguifb every cultivated kind ; 
The want of both denotes a meaner breed. 
And Chloc from her garland picks the weed. 
Thus hopes of ev'ryfort, whatever fe£i 
Elleem them, fow them, rear them and proteA t 
}f wild in nature, and not duly found " 

Gethfemancf in thy dear, hallowed ground. 

That 
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That cannot beat the blaze of fcripture light. 
Nor cheer the fpirit, nor refrefli the fight, 
Nor animate the foul to Chriflian deeds. 
Oh caft them from thee! arc weeds, arrant weeds. 

Ethelred's houfe, the centre of fix ways, 
Diverging each from each, like equal raya, 
Himfelf as bountiful as April rains, 
Ixird paramount of the furrounding plains, 
Would give relief of bed and board to none. 
But guelts that fought it in th' appointed Ohe. 
And they might enter at his open door, 
Ev'n till his fpacious hall would hold no more. 
He fent a-ferrant forth by ev'ry road. 
To found his horn and publiOi it abroad. 
That all might mark — knight, menial, high aod bw> 
An ordinance it concehiM them much to know. 
If after all, fomc headftrong hardy lowt, 
"Would difobey, though furc to be fliut on^ 
Could he with rcafon murmur at his ca&, 
Himfelf folc author of his own difgrace ? 
No! the decree was juft and without flaw. 
And hc^t made, had right to make the law; 
Bis fov'rcign pow'r and plcafure unreflrain'd. 
The wrong was his, who wrongfully complain'd* 

' Yet half mankind maintain a chutliOi itrife 
With him the doniar of eternal life, 

G3 Becaute 
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Becaufe the deed, by which his love confirms 

The largefs he bcftows, pTcfcribes the terms. 

Compliance with his will jonr lot infureS) 

Accept it only, and the boon is yours; 

And fure it is as kind to fmile and gtve^ 

As with a frown to Tay, do this and live. 

Love b not pedlart trump'ry bought and foWi 

He tuill give freely, or he will withhold ; 

Hb foul abhors a mercenary thought. 

And him as deeply who abhors it not % 

He llipulatcs indeed^ but merely this* 

That man will freely take an unbou^t hltf% 

WiU tnift him for a faithful gen'roua part> 

Nor fet a price upon a willing heart* 

Of all the t,vays that feem to promife fair, 

To place you where his faints his prefcnce flnre. 

This only can — for this plain caufc, cxprefs'd 

In terms as plain ; himfclf has Ihut the reft. 

But oh the ftrife, the bick'ring and debate. 

The tidings of unpurcbas'd heav'n create I 

The flirted fan, the bridle and the tofs. 

All fpeakcrs, yet all language at a lols. 

From llucco'd waits, fmart arguments rebound, *] 

And beaus, adepts in every thing profound, j 

Die of difdain, or whidle off the found. J 

Such is the clamor of rooks, daws, and kites, 

Th' ezflolion of the levell'd tube excites. 
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Where mouldering ^bsy-walls o'erhang the gl%de>- 
And oaks coeval fpread'a mournful (hade. 
The fcreaming nations hov'ring in mid air, 
Loudly refent the {tranger*s freedom there,- 
And fccm to warn him never to repeat 
His bold intrnfion on their dark retreat; 
Adieu, Vinofa cries, are. yet he lips, 
The purple bumper trembling at his lips,. 
Adieu to all moratity ! if grace 
Make works a vain ingredient in the cafe. 
The chriftian Jiepe is — waiter, draw the cork^ 
If Imiftake not — blockhead with a fork ! 
Without good works, whatever fome may boaft, 
Iiiere folly and deluGon — Sir your toaft. 
My firm pcrfualion is, at leaft fometimcs, 
, That heav*!! will weigh man's virtue and his crime*> . 
"With nice alteNtion, in a righteou» fcalcj 
And fave or damn a's thefc or thofc prevail. - 
I plant my foot upon this ground of trud. 
And filence every fear with — God is juft; 
But if perchance en fome dull drizzling day, 
A thought intrudes that fays or feems to lajt 
If thus th' important caufe is to be tried, 
Suppofe the beam fliould dip on the wrong Sde^ 
I foon recover from thefe ncedlefs frights. 
And God is merciful — fcts all to rights. 

G4 T£u» 
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Thus, between jufticc, as my pTime fupporr. 
And mercy fled to, as the laft refort, 
I glide and (leal along with heav'n in vi&w> 
And, pardon me,, the bottle ftands with yon. 
I nercr will believe, the col'nel cries, 
The fanguinary fchemcs that fomc dcvife. 
Who make the good Creator on their plan> 
A being of lefs equity than man. 
If appetite, or what divines call luft, 
Which men comply with, e'en becaafe they muft. 
Be puniOi'd with perdition, who is pure ? - 
Then theirs, no doubt, as well as mine, is Cure ; 
If fcntcnce of eternal pain belong, 
To ev'ry fudden flip and tranfient wrongs 
, Then heav'n enjoins the fallible and frail,. 
Ab hopelefs taft, and damns them if they fail. 
My creed (whatever fomc creed-makers tncui. 
By Athanafian nonfenfe or Nicene) 
My creed is, he is fafe that does his beft. 
And death's a doom fufficicnt for the reft. 

Right, fays an cnfign, and for aught I fee. 
Tour faith and mine fubftaniially agree : 
The beft of ev'ry man's performance here, 
Is to difcliarge the duties of his fphere. 
A lawyer's dcaUng fhould be juft and fair, 
Iloncfty ihines with gteat advantage there ; 

Fading 
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Falling and prayV, fit well upon a prieft, 

A decent caution and Fefcrrc at leaft. 

A foldier's bell is courage in the field^ 

With nothing here that wants to be conceaTd) 

Manljr deportment, gallant, eafy, gay> 

An hand as lib'ral a« the light of dajr ; 

The ibldier thus endow'd, who never Ihrinlut 

Nor clofets iip hrs tboHghts, whstc'er he thinkt^ 

Who fcoms to do any injury by ftealth, 

Muft go to heav'n — and I muft drink his health. 

Sir Smug t he cries (for lowdt at the board, 
Jull made fiftfa chaplain of his patron k>rd> 
His fiioulders witneffing by many a flirug. 
How much his feelings fuSercd, fat Sii Smug) 
Your office is to winnow falfe from true, 
Come, prophet, drink, and tell us what think yoii^ 

Sighing and fmiling as he takes his glafs, 
Which they that woo preferment, rarely pafs, 
Fallible man, the church-bred youth replies^ 
Is ftUl found fallible, however wife. 
And diff'ring judgments' ferve but to declare. 
That truth lies fomewhere if wc knew but where- 
Of all it ever was my lot to read. 
Of critics now alive or long fince dead. 
The book <^ all the world chat charm'd me moft 
Was, welt-a-day, the title-page was Joftj 

G 5 Th» 
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The writer irell remarks, an heart that knows 
To take vith gratitude what heav'n beftowsj 
With prudence always ready at our call* 
To guide our ufe of it, is all in all. 
Doubtlefs it is— to which of my own ftore^ 
I fuperadd a few cflentials more } 
But theft, ezcufe the liberty I lake, 
I ware juft now> for conrcrfation fak e 
Spoke like- an oracle, they all exclaim. 
And add Right Rev'tend to Smug's tionour'd uane-. 

Aa4 jet our lot is giv'n us in a land* 
Wliere bufy UU are never at a Qand, 
Where fcicnce points her tclefcopic eye^ 
Familiar with the wonders of the fkj. 
Where bold enquiry driring out of fight, 
&in^ many a precious pearl <^ truth to light. 
Where nought dudes the pcrferering qucfl, 
Hiat fafhioo, talle, or luiury fugged. 

But above all, in her own light array'd^ 
See mercy's grand apocalypfc difplay'd t 
The facred book no longer fu^rs wrong, 
Bovnd in the fetters of an unknown tongue. 
Sat fpcaks with plainnefs art could never mend* 
What Gmplell minds can fooneft comprehend. 
God gives the word, the preachers throng around, 
live &om his lipSj and fp read the glorious found : 

That 
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That found belpeaksfalvatton on her way* 
The trumpet of a life-refloring day } 
*Tis heard where England's eaftem glory (hinety 
And in the gulphs of her Comubian mines. 

And ftill.it fprcads. See GennaBy fend fortb 
Her fons * to pour it on the fartheft north ; 
Fir'd with a zeal peculiar> tiey dcfyt 
The rage and ligor of a polar Jkf, 
And plant fuccefsfully Tweet Sharon's rofe* . 
On icy plains and in eternal fnows.- 

Oh bleft within tK' inclofure of your rodck/,' 
Kor herds have ;e to boaft, nor bleating flocks* 
No fertilizing ftreanis your fields divid^ 
Thatfliow revera'd the villas on their fide* ^ 
No groves have yc ; no cheerful found of bird*,. 
Or voice of turtle in your land is heard i- 
Nc« grateful- eglantine regales the linell. 
Of thofe that walk at cv'ning where ye dwell- 
But winter* arm'd with tenors here unknown* 
Sits abfolute on his unQiakcn throne ; 
Piles up his ftores amidfl the frozen wafte ; 
And bids the mountains he has built) ftanti 
faft; 

* The Moraiian miffionariea in Greenland. Vidv 
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BecVons the legions of his florins awa<r 
From happier fcenes, to make your land aprej ; 
Proclaim the foil a conqiieft he has won> 
And fcorns to fliarc it with the diftant fun. 
—Yet truth is yours, remote, unenvied ifle. 
And peace, the genuine offspring of her fmile j 
The pride of letter'd ignorance that tunds. 
In chains of error, our accompUlh'd minds, 
Tliat decks with all the fplendor of the true* 
A falfe religion, is unknown to you. 
Nature indeed vouchfafes for our delight. 
The fweet viciffiiudcs of day and night ; 
Soft airs and genial moillure, feed and cheer, 
^cld, fruit and flow'r, and cv'ry creature here ( 
But brighter beams than his who (ires the IkieSj 
Have riTn at length on your admiring eyes. 
That ihoot into your darken caves the day, 
From which our nicer optics turn away. 

Here fee th' encouragement grace gives to rice. 
The dire effeG of mercy without price ! 
What were they ? — what fome fools arc made by art, 
'Hicy were by nature, atheids,- head and heart. 
The grofs idolatry blind heathens teach. 
Was too retin'd for them, beyond their reach ; 
Not cv'n the glorious fun, though men revere 
The monarch molt that feldom will appear. 

And 
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And though his beams that quicken where they {hine> 

May claim fome right to be cfteem'd divine. 

Not er'n the fan, deGrabIc as rare^ 

Could bend one Itncc, engage one to^ ry there ; 

They were what bafe credulity believes 

True Chriftians are, dificmblers, drunkards, thieves. 

The full-gorged favage at his naufeous fcaft. 

Spent half the dafknefs, and fnsr'd out the reft, 

"Was one, whom jnftice on an equal plan, 

Denqnncing death upon the fins of man, 

Might almoft have indulg'd with an cfcape. 

Chargeable only with an human fliape. 

What are they now ? — morality may fpare 
Her grave concern, her kind fufpicions there : 
The wretch who 'once fang wildly, danc'd and 

laugh'd. 
And fuck'd in dizzy madnefs with his draught* 
Has wept a filent flood, rcvers'd his ways. 
Is fober, meek, benevolent, and prays i 
Feeds fparingly, communicates his (lore, ^ 

Abhors the craft he boaflcd of before, \ 

And he that ftole has Icarn'd td fteal no more. J 
"Well fpake the prophet, let the defart fing, 
"Where fprang the thorn, the fpiry fir fliall fpring. 
And where unlighlly and rank thiftlcs grew, 
. Shall ^ow the myrtle and luxuriant ycve. 

Ga 
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Go now, and with important tone demand, 
Oa what foundation virtue ia to ftand, 
If fclf-exalting claims be tum'd adiift. 
And grace be grace tndeed> and life a gift i 
The poor, reclaim'd inhabitant, his eyes 
Glift'ning at once with pity and furpiife, 
Amaz'd that Ihadows fliould obfciue the &0itf < 
Of one whole birth was in a land of light, 
Shall anfwer, Hope> fweet Hope, has fet me &ee. 
And made all plealure»elfe,.mere iroft to me. 

TheTe, amidft fcenes as wade as if denied 
The common care that waits on all befide. 
Wild as if nature thcre> YOJd of all good, 
Flay'd only gambols in a frantic mood ; 
Tet charge not heav'nly Ikill with having plann'd 
A play-thing world unworthy of his hand> 
Can fee his lore, though fecret evil lurks 
In all we touch, ftamp'd plainly on his works ; 
Deem life a blelhng with its num'rous woes, 
. Nor fpum away a gift a God beftows. 

Hard talk indeed, o'er ar^ic feas to roam i 
Is hope exotic i gcows it not at home i 
Tea, but an objefl bright as orient mom. 
May prels the eye too dofely to be borne, 
A diftant virtue we can all confefii. 
It hurts out pride and move oui envy le£b 

Lenco- 
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LeacontHtiiis (beneath vell-founding Gredc - 
I flur a name a poet muft not fpeak) 
Stood pilloried on in£uny'B high-llage. 
And bore the pelting fcom of half an age. 
The rery butt of flander, and the blot 
For ey'ry dart that malice ever fhot. 
The man that mentioned bim, at once difmifs'd 
All mercy Irom hia lips, and fneer'd and htfs'd { 
His crimes were fuch as Sodom never knew. 
And perjury ftood up to fwcar all true j 
Hia aim wa> mifcbicf> and his zeal pretence. 
His fpeecb rebellion againft common fcnfe } 
A knave when tried on honcfty's plain rule. 
And when by that of reafon, a mere fool; 
The world's beft comfort was, his doom was pafa^d, 
Die when he mightf he muft be damn'd at laft. 

Now truth perform thine office, waft aGde 
The curtain drawn by prejudice and pride. 
Reveal (the man is dead) to wond'ring eyet^ 
This more than monfter in hia proper guife. 

He loy'd the worid that hated him : the tear 
That dropped upon his Bible waa finccre : 
ASail'd by fcandal and the tongue of ftriCe, 
His only anfwcr was, a4>Iamele& life. 
And he that forged, and he that threw the dart. 
Had each a hrothcr'B intcreft in hi» heart. 

Panl'f 
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Paul's love of Chrtft, and fteadinefs unbribM> 
"Were copied clofc in him, and well tranfcrib'd; 
He fdlowcd Paul : his zeal a kindred flame. 
His apoftoHc charity the lame, 
llike him, crofs'd chcarfuHy tcmpedttous feas> 
Forfaking country, kindred, friends, and e^e t 
Like him he hbour'd, and like him, content 
To bear it, fuffer'd fhame where'er he 'went. 
Blufli calumny I and write upcm his tomb. 
If honcfl: cul<^y can fpare dice room; 
Thy deep lepentance of thy thoufand lies, 
"Which aim'd at him, have pierc'd th' offended fkies^ 
And fay, blot out my liii, confefsM, deplot'd, 
Againft thine image in thy faint, O Lord ( 
' No blinder bigot, I maintain it Rill, 
Than he who mult have picafure, come what will ; 
He laughs, whatever weapon truth may draw. 
And deems her fiiarp artillery mere ftraw. 
Scripture indeed is plain, but God and he. 
On fcripEure-ground, are fure to difagrec ; 
Some fcifer rule muft teach him how to live. 
Than this his Maker has feen fit to girci. 
Supple aifd flexible as Indian cane, 
To take the bend his appetites ordain ; 
Contriv'd to fuit frail nature's crazy cafe. 
And leconcUc hit lulls widi faving grace. 
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By this, witb Sice predfion ef dcGgn, 
He draws upon life's map, a zig-zag line. 
That fhows how fat 'tia fafe to follow fin. 
And where his danger and God's wrath begin : 
By this he forms, as pleas'd he fports along. 
His well pois'd eltimate of right and wrong. 
And finds the modiQi manners of the day, 
Though looli;, as haimlefs as an infant's play. 

Build by whatever plan caprice decrees, 
"With what naterials, on what ground you pleafe. 
Your hope fiull ftand unblam'd, perhaps admifd, 
IF not that hope the fcripture has requir'd : 
The Arange . conceits, vain projefls md vild 

dreams, 
"With which hypocrify for ever teems, 
(Though other follies ftrike the public eye. 
And raiie a hugh) pab onmolefted by j 
But if, unbbmeable in word and thought, 
A matt arife, a man whom God has taught. 
With all Elijah's dignity of tone. 
And all the love of the beloved John, 
To ftonn the citadels they build in air. 
And fmite th' nntempei'd wall t 'tis death to fpare. 
To fwecp away all refuges of lies, T 

And place, inftead of quirks themfelves devife, J- 
Lima Sabacthahi, before their eyes % J 

To 
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To prore dat without Cbrift, all ^id 'a lab. 
All hope, dcfpair, that ftandi not on his crols ; 
Except the few hia God. may hiive imprcfs'd, 
A tenfold frenzy fcizcs all the reft. 

Throughout mankind, the ChriCtian-kind at lcall« 
There dwells a. conlbioufiiefs in er'ry. breaftj 
That folly ends where genuine hope beginsr 
And be that &nd3 hts beav'n muft loTe his fins : 
Nature oppofes with her utmoll force. 
This riving ftroke, this ultimate dirorce. 
And while religion feems to be her vic^^ 
Hates with a deep (incerity, tht true .• 
For this, of all that ercr inflnenc'd man. 
Since Abel worlhipp'd, or the world began^ 
This only fpares no luft, admits no plea^ 
But m^cs.him, if at all, completdy free, 
Stmnds forth the fignal, as flie mounts her car,. 
Of an etcmal, univerfal war ; 
Rejeds alt treaty, penetrates all wiles. 
Scorns with the fame indiff'rence ftY>wns and fmiles t 
Drives through the realms of fin, where riot reels. 
And grinds his crown beneath her btuning wheels ! 
Hence all that is in man, pride, paffion, art, 
Fow*Ts of the mind, and feelings of the heart, 
InfcnfiUe of truth's almighty charms. 
Starts at her firft approach and founds to aims I 

While 
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While bigotry, with wcll-dificmbled fears, 
His eyes Oiut fall, his fingers in his ears« 
Mighty to parry, and pafli by God's word 
"With fenfelefs noifc, his a^ument the fword, 
Prctendg a zeal for gEKUinefs and grace. 
And fpits abhorrence in the Chriftian's face. 

Parent of hope, immortal truth ! make known 
Thy deathlefs wreaths, and triumphs all thine own; 
The filcnt progrels of thy poVr is fuch. 
Thy means fo feeble, and defpie'd fo much. 
That few believe the wonders thou haft wronght. 
And none can teach them but whom thou haft taught. 
Oh fee me fwom to ferre thee, and command, 
A punter's flcill into a poe^s hand, 
That while I trembling trace a work divine. 
Fancy may (land aloof fixim the defign. 
And light and fliade and ev'ry ftroke be thint^ 

If ever thou haft felt another's pain. 
If ever when he figh'd, baft £gh'd again. 
If ever on diine eye-lid ftood the tear 
That pity had engender'd, drop one here. 
This man was happy — had the world's good word. 
And with it ev'ry joy it can afibrd } 
FriendOiip and Love fecm'd tenderly at ftrife, 
"Which moft (bould fwecten his untroitbl'd life { 
Politely Jearn'd, and of a gentle race. 
Good-breeding and good fenfe gave all a grace, 

And 
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And whether at the tmlette of the &ir . 

He laugh'd and trified, made him vekome there ; 

Or, if in mafculine debate he Qiar'd, 

infur'd him mute attention and regard. 

Alas how chang'd 1 expreffirc of his mind> 

His eyes are funk, arms folded, head reclin'^d^ 

Thofe awful fyliables, hell, death, and fin. 

Though whifper'tl, plainly tell what w^rkt within. 

That confcience there performs her proper part. 

And writes a doomfday fentence on his heart i 

FoHaking, and fbrfaVea of all friends, 

■He row perccites wiere earthly pleafure ends ; ■ 

Hard talk I for one who lately knew no care. 

And harder ftill its Icamt beneath dcfpair i 

His hours BO longer pafs unmark'd away, 

A dark importance faddens every day, 

He hears the notice of the clock, perplexM, 

And cries, perhaps eternity ftrikes nest : 

Sweet mufic is no longer mufic here. 

And laughter founds like madnefs in his ear : 

His grief the worid of all her pow'r dtfarms, 

"Wine has no tafte, and beauty has no charms: 

God's holy word, once trivial in his view, 

Now by the voice of hia experience, true. 

Seems, as it is, the fountain whence alone, 

Mult fpring that hope he pants to make his own. 

Now 



,,Google 



H O F £. 1^ 

Now let the bright Tcrcrfe be known abroad, 
Sa^, man's a worm, and pow'r belongs to God* 

As when a felon whom his country's laws 
Have juftlf-dooiii'd for fomc atrocious caufe, 
Expeds in darknefs and heart^hilling fears, 
The fhameful clofc of all his mifpent yean ; 
If chance, on heavy pinions flowly borne, 
A tempeft uflier in the dreaded mom, - 
T7pon ias dungeon walls the lightning play^ 
The thunder feems to fummon him away. 
The warder at the door his key applies. 
Shoots back the bolt, and all his courage dies : 
If then, juft then, aU thoughts of mercy loft. 
When Hope long ling'ring, at laft yields the ghoft^ 
The found of pardon pierce his ftanled ear. 
He drops at once his fetters and his fear, 
A tranfport glows in all he looks and fpcaks. 
And the firft thankful tears bedew his cheeks. 
Joy, far fuperior joy, that much outweighs 
The comfort of a few poor added days, 
Invades, poSefTes, and o'erwhelms the foul. 
Of him whom hope has with a touch made whole J 
Tis heaVn, all heav'n dcfcending on the wings 
Of the glad legions of the King of Kings ; 
Tis more — 'tis God difiiis'd through ev'ry part, 
'TIS God bimfelf triumphant in his heart. 

Oh 
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Oh welcome now, the Tod's once bated llght^ 
His noon-day beams were never half fo bright, 
Kot kindred mindB alone aie catl'd t' employ 
Their hours, their days, in lift'ning to his joy^ 
UnconfcioUs nature, all that he furveysj 
Rocks, groves, and ftteams, mult join him in bis 
praife. 

Thde arc thy glorious wtitfa, eternal truth. 
The feoff of withei*d age and beardleft youth i 
Thefe move the ccnfure and illib'ral grin. 
Of fisols that hate thee and delight in fin^ 
But thefe (hall laft when night has quench'd the pole, 
Aa/i hcaVn is all departed as a fcroU ; 
And when, as judice has long fince decreed. 
This earth fliall blaze, and a new world fucceed. 
Then thefe thy glorious works, and they who fhare. 
That Hope which can alone exclude defpair. 
Shall live exempt From weaknefs and decay^ 
The brighteft wonders of an cndlefs day. 

Happy the bard, (if that fair name belong 
To him that blends no fable with his fong) 
Wbofc lines uniting, by an honed art. 
The faithful monitor's and poet's part. 
Seek to delight, that they may mend mankind : 
And while they captivate, infdlfm the mind : 
Still happier, if he till a thankful foil. 
And fruit reward his honorable toil : 

But 



But haj^er far vho comfort thole thM wait. 
To hear plain truth at Judah's hallow'd gate : 
Their language Cmplc, as their manners meek. 
No {bining ornaments have they to feek^ 
Nor labour they^ nor time nor talents wafte. 
In forting flowers to fuit a fickle taftej 
But while they fpeak the wifdom of the ftie«> 
Which art can only darken and difguife, 
Th' abundant harreft, recompence divine. 
Repays their work — ibe g^eanmg only, mine 
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^a lulttl majttt metmftm territ 
Fata Jonavere, honiq ; £tn. 
Net Jabwtl, quamvit redeiaU in aarum 
Tfn^ra prifcum. 

HoR. La>. IV. Ode IL 

r* AIREST and foremoft of the train that wwt, 
On man's moft dignified and happiefl: ftatCi 
Whether we same thee Charity or love. 
Chief grace below, and all in all above, . 
Profpcr (I prefs thee with a pow'rful plea) 
A talk I venture on, impcIPd by thee : 
Oh never fccn bat in thy bicft effcfts. 
Nor felt but in the foul that heav'n felefls; 
Who feeks to praife thee, and to make thee known 
To other hearts^ mult have thee ia his own. 

Vol. L H Come, 
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Come, pTDinpt mc with benevolent deluin. 
Teach me to kindle at thj gentle fires> 
And though difgrac'd and flighted, to redeem 
A poet's name^ hj making thee the theme. 

God, working ever on a focial plan. 
By various ties attaches man to man : 
He made at firft, though free and unconfin'd. 
One man the commoo father of the kind, 
3Tjat c/ry tribe, though plac'd as he fees beft. 
Where feaa or deferts part them from the reft, 
DiiF'ring in language, manners or in face. 
Might feel themfeWes allied to all the race. 
Vnien Cook— lamented, and with tears as juft 
As ever mingled with heroic duft, 
Steer'd Britain's oak into a world unknown. 
And in his country's glory fought his own, 
Wherever he found man, to nature true, 
The tights of man were facred in his riew j 
He footh'd with gifts and greeted with a fmile. 
The Cmple native of the new-found iHe, 
He fpum'd the wretch that flighted or withltood. 
The tender argument of kindred blood. 
Nor would endure that any Ibould controul, 
His frec-bprn brethren of the~fouthem pole. 

^t though fome nobler minds a lnw Kfpt&t 
That none fhall with impunity negle£i, 
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In bafer fouls unnurr^r'd evils mcer. 
To thwart its influence and its end defeat. 
"While Cook is lov'd for favage lives he fav'd. 
Sec Cortez odious for a world cnllav'd ! 
Where waft thou then, fweet Charity, where then 
Thou tutelary friend of helplcfs men ? 
Waft thoa in Monkilh cells and nunn'ries found, 
Or building hofpitals on Englifli ground ? 
No — Mammoc makes the world his legatee 
Through fear, not love, and heav'n abhors the fee ; 
Wlierever found (and all men need thy care) 
Nor age nor infancy could find thee there. 
The hand that flew 'till it could flay no more. 
Was glu'd to the fword-hilt with Indian gore ; 
Their prince, as juftly featcd on his throne. 
As vain imperial Philip on his own, 
Trick'd out of all his royalty by art, 
That (trippM him bare, and broke his honell heart, 
Died by the fentence of a fhaven pried,- 
For fcpming what they taught him to deleft. 
How dark the veil that intercepts die blaze 
Of heav'n's myftcrious purpofes and Mays ; 
God flood not, though he feem'J to ftand aloof, 
And at this hour ihe conqu'ror feels the proof: 
The wreath he won drew down an inftant curfe. 
The fretting plague is in the public purfc. 

Ha The 
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The cankeT*d fpoil corrodes the pining ftatc^ 
Starv'd by that indolence their mines create. 

Oh could their ancient Tncas rife again. 
How would they take up Ifrael's taunting ftrainl 
Art thou too h\l'nf Iberia, do we fee 
The robber and the murd'rer weak as we ? 
Thou that baft wafted canh, and dared defpife 
Alike the wrath and mercy of the Ikies, 
Thy pomp is in the grave, thy glory laid 
Low in the pits thine avarice has made. 
"We come with Joy from our eternal reft, 
To fee th* opprcffor, in his turn opprcfs'd. 
Art thou the god> the thunder of whofe hand, 
Roll'd over all our dcfolated land. 
Shook principalities and kingdoms down, 
And made the mountains trepble at his frown ? 
The fword fhall light upon thy boafted pow'rs, 
And waftc diem, as thy fword has wafted ours. 
Tis thus Omnipotence his law fulfils, 
And vengeance executes what jullice wills. 

Again— the baud of commerce was defign'd 
T* ailbciate all the branches of mankind, 
And if a boundlefs plenty be the robe, 
Trade is the golden girdle of the' globe : 
ViTire to promote whatever end he means, 
God opens fruitful nature's vaTious fcenes. 
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Each climate needs what other climes produce, 
And ofiers fomcdiing to the gcn'ral ufc ; 
No land but liftcns to the common call, 
And in return receives fupply from all ; 
This genial intercouric and mutual aid, 
Chccis, what were elfe, an univerfal fliade ; 
Calls nature from her ivy-mantled den, 
And foftcns human Tock-n-ork into men. 
Ingenious Art, with her exprelBve face, 
Steps forth to falhion and refine the race, 
Not only fills neccflity's demand, 
But overcharges her capacious hand ; 
Capricious tafte itfelf can crave no more 
Than flie fuppliea from her abounding ftorc ; 
She ftrikes ont all that luxury can alk, 
And gains new vigour at her endlefs talk. 
Her's is the fpacious arch, the Ihapely fpirc. 
The painter's pencil and the poet's lyre ; 
From her the canvafs borrows light and fhade. 
And vcrfe more lading, hues that never fade. 
She guides the finger o'er the dancing keys. 
Gives difficulty all die grace of eafe. 
And pours a torrent of fweet notes around, 
Fall 33 the thirfling ear can drink the found. 

Thefe arc the gifts of art, and art thrives mofl:^ 
Where commerce has enrich'd the bufy coaft : 

H 3 H« 
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He catches all Improyenieiits in his flight, 
Spreads foreign wonders in his country's flght^ 
Imports what others have invented welJ, 
And Airs his own to match tbem, or excel. 
Tis thus reciprocating, each with each, 
Alternately the nations learn and teach ; 
While Providence enjoins to ev'ry foul. 
An union with the vafl terraqueous whole. 

Heav'R fpeed the canvafs gallantly unfurl'd. 
To furnilh and accommodate a world ; 
To give the pole the produce.of the fun. 
And knk th' unfocial climates into one. — 
Soft airs and gentle heavlnge of the wave* 
Impel the fleet whofe errand is to fave, 
To fticcour walled regions, and replace 
The fmile of opulence in forrow's face. — 
Let nothing adverfe, nothing unforefeen. 
Impede the bark that plows the deep lerene, 
Charg'd with a freight tranfccnding in its worth. 
The gems of India, nature's rareft birth, 
That flies like Gabriel on his Lord's commands. 
An herald of God's love, to pagan lands. — 
But ah "I what wifli can profper, or what pray'r. 
For merchants rich in cargoes of dcfpair, 
Who drive a loathfome traffic, gage and fpan. 
And buy the mufcles and the bones of man i 

The 
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The tcnileT ties of fadier, hulband, fiienJ, 

All bonds of nature ia that moment ciid> 

And each endures while yet he draws his breath, 

A ftroke as fatal as tlu fc^thc of death. 

The fable warrior, frantic with regret 

Of her he loves, and never can forget> 

Lofes in tears the far receding fhorc, 

But not the thought that they muft meet no more i 

DeprivM of her and freedom at a blow, 

What has he left that he can yet forego ? 

Tes, to deep fadnefs fullcnly rcRgn'd, 

He feels his body's bondage in his mind. 

Puts oiFhis gen'rous nature and to fuit 

His manners with his fate, puts on the brute. 

Oh molt d^rading of all ills that wait 
On man, a mourner in his beft eftate I 
All other forrows virtue may endure, 
And find fubmiflion more than half a cure i 
Grief is itfelf a med'cinc, and bcftoVd 
T' improve the fortitude that bears the load. 
To teach the wand'rer, as his woes encreafe. 
The path of wifdoni, all whofe paths are peace» 
But Jlav'ry ! — virtue dreads it as her grave, 
Patience itfelf is meanncfs In a Have: 
Or if the will or fovcreignty of God 
Bid fu&r it awhile> and kifs the rod^ 
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Wait for the davning of a brighter da^, 
And fnap the chain the moment when you mzj. 
Nature imprints upon whate'er we fee. 
That has a heart and life in it be free ; 
Tht bcafts are chartered — neither age nor force 
Can quell the lore of freedom in a horfe : 
He breaks the cord that held him at the rack. 
And confcious of an nnincumber'd back, 
Snuflfs up the morning air, forgets the rein, 
Ixiofe fly his forelock and his ample mane; 
RefponGve to the dillant neigh he neighs, "J 

Nor flops till overleaping all delays, > 

He finds tlie paflure where his fellows graze. j 

Canll thou, and honour'd with a ChriHian name. 
Buy what is woman-born, and feel no fliame? 
Trade in the blood of innocence, and plead 
ETpedience as a warrant for the deed ? 
>So may the wolf, whom famine has made bold 
To quit the forcft and invade the fold ; 
So may the ruffian, who with ghoftly glide. 
Dagger in hand, fleals clofe to yonr bed-fide ; 
Not he, but his emergence forc'd the door, 
He found it inconycnient to be poor. 
Hag God then giv'n its fweetnefs to the cane, 
Unlefs his laws be trampled on — in vain ? 
Built a brave world, which cannot yet fubCfl, 
Unlels his right to rule it be difmif^'d i 

Impudent 



CHARITY. 
Impudent blafphemy I fo toUj pleads. 
And av'ricc being judge, with cafe fuccecds. 

But grant the plea, and let it ftand for juft. 
That man make man his pre}', bccaufe he mu^. 
Still there is room for pity to abate. 
And footheythe fbrrowa of fo fad a ftate. 
A Briton knows, or if he knows it not. 
The Scripture plac'd within his reach, he ought. 
That fouls have no difcriminating hue. 
Alike important in their Maker's view ; 
That none are free from blemiOi fince the fall, 
And love divine has paid one price for all. 
The wretch that works and weeps without relief 
Has one that notices his filcnt grief, 
He from whofe hands alone all power proceeds,. 
Ranks its abule among the fouleft deeds, 
Confiders all injuftice with a frown. 
But marh the man that treads his fellow down. 
Begone, the whip and bell in that hard hand,. 
Arc hateful enGgns of ufiirp'd command, 
Not Mexico could purchafe kings a claim 
To fcourge him, wearinefs his only blame.. 
Remember, hcav'n has an avenging rod ; / 

To fmite the poor is treafon againfl God. >/ 

Trouble is grudgingly and hardly brook'd,. 
WhUe life's foblimeft joys are [ovcriook'd. 
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Wc »van(ler o'er a fun-bumt tliirfly foil^ 

Murm'rhig and weary of our daily toil, 

Fo.j?,t;r I' iiij'jy the palm-tree's offcr'd fliadc^ 

Or taitc the luuntaiii of the neighb'ring gladei 

£lfe who would lofc, that had the pow'r t' iiDpTOTC, 

Th' occafion of tranfmuting fear to love ? 

Oh 'tis a godlike privilege to fave, 

And he that fcorns it is himfelf a flave.— 

Inform his mind, one fl&Qi of hcav'niy day 

Would heal his heart and melt his chains away; 

* Beauty for afhes' is a gift indeed, 

And flaves, by truth enlarg'd, are doubly freed ! 

Then would he fay, fubmiflive at thy feet. 

While gratitude and love made feivice fwect. 

My dear deliv'rer out of hopelefs night, 

Whofe bounty bought me but to give me light, 

I was a bondman on my native plain, 

Sin forg'd, and ignorance made faft the chtla {. 

Thy lips have flied inftru£tion 33 the dew, 

Taught me what path to fliun, and what puifue i 

Farewell my former joys ! I figh no more 

For Africa's once lov'd, benighted (hone ; 

Serving a benefaftor I am free. 

At my beft home if not exiled from thee. 

Some men make gain a fountain, whence proceeds 
A ftream of Ub'ral and heroic deeds ; 

The 
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The fwcll of pity, not to be confin'd 
Within the fcanty limits of the mind, 
Difdains die bank, and dirows the goMcn fands, 
A rich depofit, on the bord'ring lands : 
Thele have an car for hii paternal call, > 
Who makes (bme rich for the fupply of all, 
God's gift with pleafore in his prarfc enqjloy. 
And Thornton is familiar with the joy. 

Oh could I worfliip aught beneath the Ikies- 
That earth hath feen or fancy can deviCe, 
Thine altar, facrcd liberty, (hoiild fland. 
Built by no mercenary vulgar hand, 
With fragrant turf and SoVrs as wild and fair 
As ever drefs'd a bank or fcented fummer air. 
-Duly as ever on the mountain's height, 
The peep of morning {hcd a dawning light ; 
Again, when ev'ning in her fober veil, 
Drew the grey curtain of the fading weft. 
My foul (hould yield thee willing thanks and praiie. 
For the chief blcflings of my fairell days : 
But that were facrilege — praife is not thine, 
But his who gave thee and preferves thee mine ; 
EUe I would fay, and as I fpake, bid tly 
A captive bird into the boundlefs (ky, 
Tbis triple realm adores thee — thou art come 
From Spatta hither, and art here at home ; 

We 
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Wc feci thy force ftiU adivc, at this hour 

Enjoy unmunity from prieftly powV, 

While confcicncei happier than in ancient ycar^ 

Owns no fuperior but the God fhe feara. 

Propitious fpirit ! yet expunge a wrong 

Thy rights have fuffcr'd, and our land, too long^ 

Teach mercy to ten thoufand hearts that Qure 

The fears and hopes of a commercial cate i 

Vntaat expe£l the wicked, and were built 

To bind the Uwlcfs and to punifh guilt. 

But fliipwrcck, earthquake, battle, fire and flood. 

Are mighty mifchiefs, not to be withftood, 

And honeft merit Hands on llipp'ry ground. 

Where covert guile and artifice abound : 

Let juft rcltraint, for public peace defign'd. 

Chain up the wolves and tigers of mankind,, 

The foe of virtue has no cbim to thee,. 

But let infolvent innocence go free. 

Patron, of elfc the mod defpifed of mcn^ 
Accept the tribute of a flranger's pen i 
Verfe, like the laurel, its immortal meed,, 
Should be the guerdon of a noble deed ; 
I may alarm thee, but I fear the fliamc 
(Charity chofen as my theme and aim) 
t mutt incur,, forgetting Howard's name. 



G.K,gk 



CHARITY. ist 

Blcft with all wealth can give thee, to refign 
Joys doubly fwcct to feelings quick as thine. 
To quit the blifs the rural fcenes beftow, 
To feek a nobler amidft fccnes of woe. 
To traverfe feas, range kingdoms, and bring home^ 
■ Not the proud monuments of Greece or Rome, 
But knowledge fuch as only dungeons teach. 
And only fympathy like thine could reach i 
That grief, fcquefier'd from the public ftage, 
Might fmooth her featbers and enjoy her cage. 
Speaks a divine ambition and a zeal, 
The boldeft patriot might be proud to feel. 
Oh that the voice and clamor and debate. 
That pleads for peace 'till it difturbs the flate, 
Were hufli'd in favour of thy gen'rous plea, 
The poor thy clients, and heaven's finile thy fee. 

Philofophy, that does not dream or ilray, 
Walks arm in arm with nature all his way, 
CompaiTes earth, dives into it, afcends 
Whatever fteep enquiry recommends. 
Sees planetary wonders (inoothly loU 
Round other fyflems under her control, 
Drinks wifdom at the milky llream of light ■ 
That cheers the filent journey of the night,. 
And brings at his return a bofom charged 
With rich InRruflion, and a foul enlarged* 
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The treafur'd Tweets of the capacious plan 

That heav*!! fpreads wide before the view of nun. 

All prompt his pleaa'd purfuit, and to purfue 

Still prompt him, with a pleafure always new; 

He too has a connefling pow'r, and draws 

Man to the centre of the common caufe. 

Aiding a dubious and deficient fight. 

With 3 new medium and a purer light. 

All truth is precious, if not all divine. 

And what dilates the poVrs mud needs refine. 

He reads the fkies, and watching ev'rj change. 

Provides the faculties an ampler range. 

And wins mankind, as his attempts prevail, 

A prouder Hation <m the gen'ral fcalc. 

But leafon ftUJ^ unlets divinely taught, 

WhateVr flje learns, learns nothing as flie ought ; 

The lamp of revelation only, fliow^ 

What human wiClom cannot but oppofe, 

Tliat man in nature's ricbeft mantle clad, 

And graced with all philofophy can add. 

Though fair without, and luminous within. 

Is dill the progeny and heir of fin. 

Thus taught, down falls the plumage of his pride. 

He feeU his need of an unerring guide. 

And knows that falling he fliall rife no more, 

Unlefs the pow'r that bade him ftand, rcftore. 

Hiis 
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This is indeed philorophf ; this known. 
Makes wifdom, wortfajr of the name} his own i 
And without this, whatever he difcufs, 
Whether the fpace between the ftars and us, 
Whether be mearores eartb, compute dke fca. 
Weigh fun-fwans, carre a Sj, or fpit a flea. 
The folemn trifler with hu boafted Ikifl 
Toils much, and is a folemo tnSet Rill ; 
Blind was he born, and his mifguided eyei 
Grown dim in trifling ftudies, blind he dies. 
Self-knowledge trul^ leam'd, of couife implies 
The rich poficinon of a noWcr prize. 
For felf to fclf, and God to man reveal' d, 
(Two themes to nature's eye for erer leal'd) 
Are taught by rays that ty with equal pace. 
From the fame center of enlight'ntng grace. 
Here Hay thy foot> how copiotu and how clear, 
Th' o'crflowing well of Charity fprings here ! 
Hark ! 'tis the mullc of a thoufand rills. 
Some through the groTcs, fome down the floping 

hills. 
Winding a fecret or an open couHe, 
And all fupplted from an eternal fource. 
The tics of nature do but feebly bind, 
And commerce partially reclaims mankind ; 
Fhilofophy, without his heav'niy guide, 
May blow up Iclf-coDccit and nourifli pride. 

But 
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But while hu prorince is the reas'nbg part>- 
Has ftiil a veil of midnight on his heart ; 
Tis truth divine] exhibited on earth, 
Gives Charity her being and her birth. 

Suppofe (when thought is varm and fancy flows. 
What will not argument fometimes fuppofe ?) 
An ifle pofTefs'd by creatures of our kind> 
Endu'd with mho, yet by n^ure bliad> 
Let fuppoGtion lend her aid once man. 
And land fome gram optician on the Ihore,. 
He daps his lens* if haply they may fee* 
Ciofc to the part where viiion ought to be, 
But finds that though his tubes affifl the fight,. 
They cannot give it, or make darknefs light. 
He reads wife lectures, and delcribes^aloud 
A fenfe ibef know not, to the wond'ring crowd„ 
He talks of light and the prtfmatio^ucs. 
As men of depth in erudition ulc,. 
But all he gains for his harangue is — Well — 
What monftrous lies fome travellers will tell. 

The- foul whofc fight all-quick'ning grace renews,. 
Takes the refemblance of the good flie views,. 
As dt'monds linpt of their opaque difguife, 
Rcflcft^ the noon-day glory of the ikies. 
She fpeaks of him, her author, guardian, friend,. 
Whole love knew no bcginniog, knows no end. 

In. 
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In language warm as all that love infpircSf ' "l 

And in the glow of her intcnfc dcJires, f 

Pants to communicate her noble fires. * 

She fees a world ftark blind to what employs 
Her eager thought, and feeds her flowing Joys, 
Though wifdom hail them, hecdlcfs of her call, 
Ries to fare fome, and feels a pang for all : 
Hcrfclf as weak as her fupport is ftrong. 
She feels that frailty fhe denied fo long. 
And from a knowledge of , her own difeafe. 
Learns to compaffionate the fick Ihe fees. 
Here fee, acquitted of all vain pretence. 
The reign of genuine Charity commence i 
Though fcom repay her fympathetic tears. 
She ftiU is kind, and Hill Ihe perfeveres ; 
The truth {he loves, a lightlefs world blafpheme* 
'Tis childifh dotage, a delirious dream. 
The danger they difccm not, they deny, 
Laugh at their only remedy, and die : 
But ftill a foul thus touch'd, can never ceafc. 
Whoever threatens war, to fpeak of peace ; 
Pure in her aim and in her temper mild. 
Her wifdom ieems the weakncfs of a child ; 
She makes excufes where the might condemn, 
Reviled by thofe that bate her, prays fc'r them i 

Sufpicioa 
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Sufpicion lurics not in her ahlcfs breaft, 
The worft fuggefted, Ihc beUeres the befl ; 
Not foon provok'd, however ftung and leaz'd, 
And if perhaps made angry, foon appcas'd. 
She rather wavca than will difpute her right. 
And iujur'd, makes forgivcnefs her delight. 

Such was the portrait an apo(Me drew, "k 

The bright original was one he knew, V 

Heav'n held his hand, the likenefs mud be true. * 

When one that holds communion with the Ikies, 
Has filled his um where thefe pure waters rife. 
And once more mingles with us meaner things^ 
Tis ev'n as if an angcl fliook his wings i 
Immortal fragrance fills the circuit wide, 
That tells us whence his treafures are fnpplted. 
So when a fliip well freighted with the ftores 
The fun matures on India's fpicy fliores. 
Has dropt her anchor and her canvas furl'd, 
In fome fafe haven of our weftem world, 
^ Twere vain enquiry to what port (he went, 
' The gale informs us, laden with the fceot. 

Some feek, when queafy confcience has its 
qualms. 
To lull the painful malady with alms ; 
But charity not feign'd, intends done 
Another's good — theirs centres in their own ; 

And 
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And too fbort-)iv*d to reach the realms of peace. 
Mud ccafe for ever when the poor (hall ceafe. 
Flaria, moft tender of her own ^ood name. 
Is rather caiclefs of a filler's fame* 
Her fuperfiuity the poor fuppiies. 
But if flie touch a chara&cr, it dies. 
The feeming virtue weigh'd againft the vice. 
She deems all fafc, for flw has paid the price t 
No charity but alms aught values (he, 
Except ia poicclaia on her mantle-tree. 
How maaj deeds with which the world has rung. 
From pride, in league with ignorance, have fpruog ? 
But God o'errulcs all human follies ftill. 
And bends the tough material to tug will. 
A conflagration or a wintry flood. 
Has left fome hundreds without home or food. 
Extravagance and avYice Jhall fubfciibe. 
While fame and felf-^ompiacencc are the bribe. 
The brief proclaim'd, it vifits ev'ry pew. 
But tirfl the Squire's, a compliment but due : 
"With flow deliberation he unties 
His glitt'ring purTe, that envy of all eyes. 
And while the clerk juft puzzles out the pjaim. 
Slides guinea behind guinea in his palm. 
Till finding what be might have found before, 
A fmaller piece amtdft the precious (lore, 

Fittch'd 

■ . ■ ^'-''osk 



I«+ CHARITY. 

Pinch'd clofc between his finger and his thumb. 
He lialf exhibits] and then drops the Aim ; 
Gold to be fure 1— throughout the town 'tis told 
How the good Squire gives never lefs than gold. 
From motives fuch as his, though not the heft. 
Spring in due time fupply for the diftreis'd, 
Not lefs efiedlual than what love beftows. 
Except thst office clips it as it goes. 

But left I feem to Gn agaikft a fitend, 
And wound the grace I mean to recommend, 
(Tliough vice derided with a juft defign 
Implies no trefpafs againft love divine) 
Once more I would adopt the graver ftyle, 
A teacher Ihould be fparing of lus fmile. 

Unlels a love of virtue light the flame. 
Satyr ts mote than thofe he brands, to blame i 
He hides behind a magiderial air 
His own ofiences, and (tr^a others bare i 
Affefls indeed a molt humane concern, 
That men if gently tutor'd will not Team, 
That muliOi folly not to be rcclaim'd 
By fofter methods, muft be made afliam'd. 
But (I might inftance in St. Patrick's dean) 
Too often rails to gratify his fpleen. 
Moft fat'rifts are indeed a public fcourge. 
Their mildeft phyGc is a farrier's purge, 

Theix 
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Their acrid temper tuns> as foon as ftin'd, 

The milk of their good purpofe ail to curd. 

Their zeal begotten, as their works rchearfe, 

S^ lean dcfpair upon an empty piiife ; 

The wild aflaffim ftart into the ftreet, 

Prcpar'd to poignard whomfoc'er they meet ; 

No Ikill in fwOrdfmanfliip, however juft, 

Can he fecure againft a madman's tfaruft. 

And even virtue fo unfairly match'd. 

Although Immortal, may be prick'd or fcratch'd. 

When fcandal has new minted an old lie, 

Or tax'd invention for a frclh fopply, 

Tls called a fatyr, and the world appears 

Gath'ring around it with ercfled cars ; 

A thoufand names are tols'd into the crowd. 

Some whifper'd foftly, and fome twang'd aloud, 

Juft as the fapience of an author's brain, 

Suggefts it fafc or dang'rous to be plain. 

Strange ! how the frequent interjefled dadi, 

Quickens a market and helps off the trath, 

Th' important letters that include the reft. 

Serve as a key to thofe that are fupprefs'd, 

CoDJedture gripes the riflims in his paw. 

The world is charm'd, and Scrib. cfcapcs the law. 

So when the cold damp (hades of night prevail. 

Worms may be caught by either head oi tail. 

Forcibly 
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Forcibly dnwn from many a clofe rRef% 
They meet with little pity, no redrtis ; 
PIuDg*!! in the (tream they lodg;c upon the nuA, 
Food for the famifli'd rorers of the flood. 
All zeal for a reform that givet oSimce 
To peace and charity, is mere pretence : 
A bold Tcmaik, but which if well appliecl> 
Would humble many a tow'ring poet's i»ide ! 
Perhaps, the man was in a fportive fit. 
And had no other play-place for his ynt } 
Perhaps, enchanted with the love of fame. 
He fought the jewel in his neighbour's Qiaoie ; 
• Perhaps — whatever end he might purfue, 
Th* caufe of virtuS could not be bis view. 
At ev'ry llroke wit flaflies in our eyes. 
The turns are quick, the polilfa'd points furprife. 
But Ihine with cruel and tremendous charme^ 
That while they pleafe poUefs us with akrms : 
So have I kct\, (and haften'd to the fight 
On all the wings of holiday delight} 
Where ftands that monument of ancient pow'r, 
Nam'd with emphatic dignity, the tow'r. 
Guns, halberts, fworda and piflols, great and fmall. 
In ftarry forms difpoa'd upon the wall j 
Wc wonder, as we gazing ftand below. 
That brafs and fteel (heuld make fo fine a (how i 

But 
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But thou^ we praife th' exaS defigner"* ikBl, 
Account tjiem unplcments of mifchief ftiU. 

No works (hall find acceptance ia that day ^ 
When »11 difgui&s Ihall be rent away, ": 

That fquare not tnily with the Scripture plan, 
Nor fpring from lore to God, or love to man. 
As he ordains things fordid in their birth 
To be rciidv'd into their parent earth. 
And though the foul fltall feeic fupcriw orbs, 
Whate'er this world produces, it abforbs ; 
So felf Harts nothing bat what tends apace 
Home to the goal where it began the race. 
Such as out motive is, our aim muft be. 
If this be feTvile> that can ne'er be free j 
If felf employ us, whatfoc'er is wrought. 
We glorify that felf, not him we ought : 
Such virtues had need prove their own reward^ 
The judge of all men owes them no reganL 
True Charity a plant divinely nuis'd, 
Fed by the love from which it rofe at firft, 
Thrives againft hope and in the rudeft fcene. 
Storms but enliven its unfading green ; 
Exub'rant is the fhadow it fupplies. 
Its fruit on earth, Its growth above the flues. 
To. look at him who form'd us and redeem'd, ' ■ 
So glorious now, though once fo difeftecm'd, 
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^ To fee a God ftretch forth bis human hand> 

T* uphold the boundlefs fccnes of his command, 
To TCCoUed that in a form like ours, 
lie bruis'd beneath his feet th' infernal poVrs, 
Captivity led captive, rofe to claim 
The wreath he won fo dearly, in our nune ; 
That thron'd above all height, he coodcfcends 
To call the few that trull in him his friends ; 
That in the heav'n of beav'ns, that fpace he deems. 
Too fcanty for th' exertion of his beams, 
- And Ihincs as if impatient to beftov 
Life and a kingdom upon worms below ; 
That fight imparts a never-dying flame. 
Though feeble in degree, in kind the fame; 
Like him, the foul thus kindled from above. 
Spreads wide her arms of univerfal love. 
And (till enlarg'd as flie receives the grace, 
Includes creation in her clofe embrace. 
Behold a Chridian — and without the fires 
The founder of that name alone infpires. 
Though all accomplilhment, all knowledge "> 
meet, > 

To make the ihining prodigy compleat, J 

Whoever boads that name — behold' a cheat. 
"^ Were love, in theCs the world's lall doting years. 
As frequent as the want of it appears, 

The 
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The churches warm'dj thejr would no longer hold 
Such frozen figures, Itiff ^ they are cold ; 
Relenting forms would io& their pow'r or ccafc* 
And ev'n the dipt and fprinkled, lire in peace j 
Each heart would quit its prifon in the breait^ 
And flow in free communion with the reft. 
The ftatefman, ftill'd in proje£tt dark and deep. 
Might bum his ufelefs Macluavcl, and Heep i 
His budget often £ll'd, yet always poor> 
Might fwing at eafe behind his ftudy door, 
No longer prey upon our annual rents, 
Nor fcarc the nation with its l«g contents ; 
Uifbanded legions freely might depart. 
And flaying man would ceafe to be an art. 
No learned difputants would take the field, 
£ure not to conquer, and fure not to yield. 
Both fides deceiv'd, if rightly underwood. 
Pelting each other for the public good. 
Did Charity prevail, the prefs would prove 
A vehicle of virtue, truth and love. 
And I might fpare myfelf the pains to (how 
What few can learn, and all fuppofe ihey know. 

Thus have I fought to grace a ferious lay 
With many a wild indeed, but flow'ry fpray, 
In hopes to gain what elfe I mull have IoH, 
Th* attention pleafure has fo much cngrofs'd. 

Vol. I. I ^But 



But if uohai^nly deccivM I dmm, 

And prove too w«ak for fo (tivitie a tlieme, 

Let Charity forgiTC me a iniftake 

That zeal, ndt vanity, has chanc'd to raikt. 

And fp«« the poet for his fohjc^ fate. 
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i^oct aeg s "x tantum vtnientu ^Kltu aiffiti, 
Neeftreiiffajuveni^u3i /am titora, nie ja« 
Saxofat inter Jecurruitl ^uimna vaUe4, 

Vm.g. Eci. 5. 

1. HOUGH nature weigh our talents, and dif- 
penfe 
To cv'ry man his modicum of fenfe. 
And Converfation in its better part. 
May be ellcem'd a gift and hot an art. 
Yet much depends, as in the tiller's toil. 
On cuharc, and the fowing of the foil. 
Words learn'd by loie, a parrot may rcheaife. 
But talking is not always to converfc. 
Not more diflin£t from harmony divine, 
The conftant creaking of a country lign. 

la Ai . 
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As alphabets in irory employ, 

Hour after Iiour, the yet unletter**! boy, 

Sorting and puzzling with a deal of glee 

Tbofe feeds of fcicncc call'd his A B C ; 

So language in the mouths of the adult, 

Witnels its inCgnificant refult, 

Too often proves an implement of play, 

A toy to fport with, and pafs time away. 

Colled at evening what the day brought fort , 

Comprefs the fum into its folid worth, 

And if it weigh th' importance of a fly, 

The fcales are falfc, or Algebra a lie. 

Sacred interpreter of human thought, 

How few refpeft or ufe thee as they ought I 

But all fliall give account of every wrong, 

Who dare difiionour or defile the tongue. 

Who proflitutc it in the caufc of vice. 

Or fell their glory at a market-price. 

Who vote for hire, or point it with lampoon. 

The dear-bouglu placeman, and the cheap buffoon. 

There is a prurience in the fpeech of fome, 
Wrath (lays him, or elfe God would ftrikc them 

dumb; 
His wife forbearance has their end in view. 
They fill their meafure and receive their due. 
The heathen law-givers of ancient days, 
Names almost worthy of a Chriflian praife. 

Would 
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Would drive them forth from the refort of men, 
And (hut up cvcrjr fatyr in his den. 
Oh come not yc, near innocence and truthf 
Ye worms that eat into the bud of youth ! 
Infectious as impure, your blighting pow'r 
Taints in its rudiments the promisM flow'r. 
Its odour perifli'd and its charming hue. 
Thenceforth 'tis hateful, for tt fmclls of you. 
Not ev'n the vigorous and headlong rage 
Of adolefcence or a firmer age. 
Affords a plea allowable or jull, 
For making fpcech the pamperer of lull ; 
But when the breath of age commits the faulty ' 

Tis naufeons as the vapor of a vault. 
So wither'd ftumps difgrace the fylvan fcene. 
No longer fruitful and no longer green. 
The faplefs wood, diveftcd of the bark. 
Grows fungous and takes fire at ev'ry fpark. 

Oaths terminate, as Paul obfervcs, all ftrife — 
Some men have furely then a peaceful life ; 
Whatever fubjedl occupy difcourfe, •^^wTN 

The fcaU of Veftria or the naval force, ^''^'•'^''^i^ 
Afleveration bluft'rfng in your face, ^^"l-'iy ' 

Makes contradi£lion fuch an hopelefs cafe j 
In eVry tale they tell, or falfc or true. 
Well known, or fuch as no man ever knew^ 

1 3 Tb^r 
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They fix attention^ heedlefs of your pain^ 
With oaths like rivets forced into the brain ^ 
And ev*n when fobcr truth prevails throughout. 
They fwear it, 'till affirmance breeds a doubt. 
A Perlian, humble fervant of the fun, 
Who though devout yet bigotry had none. 
Hearing a lawyer, grave in bis addrels, 
With adjurations ev'ry word imprefs, 
Suppofcd the man a biihop, or at lead, 
God's name To much upon his lips, a priell ^ 
Bowed at the clofe with all his graceful airs, 
And bcgg'd an tnt'reil in his frequent pray'rsi 

Go quit the rank to which ye ftood prefcrr'd, 
Henceforth afTociate in one common herd j 
Religion, virtue, reafon, common fenfe. 
Pronounce your human form a falfe pretence, 
A mere difguife in which a devil lurks, 
"Who yet betrays his fecret by his works. 

Tc pow'rs who rule the tongue, if fuch there are. 
And make colloquial happinefs your care, 
Prefervc me from the thing I dread and hate, 
A duel in the form of a debate } 
The clafli of arguments and jar of words, 
Worfc than the mortal brunt of rival fwords. 
Decide no queftion with their tedious length. 
For oppofition gives opinion flrength. 

Divert 
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Divert the champions, prodigal of breath. 
And put the pcaeeably-difpofed to death. 
Oh thwart me not, Sir Soph, at ev'iy turn. 
Nor carp at ev'rjr flaw you may difcern. 
Though fyllogifms hang not on my tonguci 
I am not furety always in the wrong ; 
Tis hard if all is falfe that I advance, 
A fool ijiuft now and then be right, by chance. 
Not that all freedom of diflent I blame. 
No — thfirc I grant the privilege I claim. 
A difputable point is na ntnn's ground. 
Rove where you pleafe, 'tis common all around, 
Cifcourfe may want an animated — No^ 
To brulh the furface and to make it flow ^ 
But Hill remember, if you^mean to pleafe, 
To prefs your point with modefty and eafe. 
The mark at which my juftcr aim I take. 
Is contradiction for its o^rn dear fake ; 
Set your opinion at whatever pitch, 
Knots and impediments make foraething hitch. 
Adopt his own, 'tis equally in vain, 
Your thread of argument is fnapt again ; 
The wrangler, rather than accord with you. 
Will judge j6i«i/j^deceiv'd and prove it too. 
Vociferated logic kills me quite, 
A noify man Is always in the right, 

I 4 I twill 
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I twirl my thumbs, fall back into my chair. 
Fix on the wainfcot a diftrcfsful ftare, 

. And when I hope hia blunders are all out, 
Reply difcreetly— to be fure— no doubt. 

DuBius is fuch a fcmpulous good man — 
Yes — you may catch him tripping if you can. 
He would not, with a peremptory tone, 

• Aflert the nofc upon his face his own } 
With he&tation admirably flow, 
He humbly hopes, prefumes it may be fo. 
His evidence, if he were called by law. 
To fwcar to fomc enormity he faw, 
For want of prominence and juft relief, 
Would hang an honefl: man, and favc a thief. 
Through conftant dread of giving truth offence. 
He ties up all his hearers in fufpenfe ; 
Knows what he knows a& if he knew it not, 
What he remembers, feems to have forgot ; 
His folc opinion, whatfoe'er befall, 
Cent'ring at lad in having none at all. 
Yet though he teaze and baulk your lift*ning ear. 
He makes one ufeful point exceeding clear j 
Howc'er ingenious on his darling theme, 
A fccptlc in philofophy may feem. 
Reduced to praftice, his beloved rule. 
Would only prove bim a confummate fool ; 
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TTfelefs in him alike both brain uid fpeecb, 
Fate having plac'd all truth above bis rcacbf 
His ambiguities his total fum. 
He might as well be blind, and deaf, and dumb. 

"Where men of judgment creep and feel their way> 
The poCtive pronounce without difmar. 
Their want of light and intelle£l fupplied,. 
Sy fparks abfurdity ftrikes out of pride : 
Without the means of knowing right from wron^. 
They always arc decifwe, clear and ftrong{. 
Where others toil with philofophic force, 
Their nimble nonfenfe takes a fhorter courfc. 
Flings at your head conviftion in the lump, 
And gains remote conclufions at a jump : 
Their own defetfl inviGble to them, 
Seen in another th^ at once condemn^. 
And though felf-idoiized in ev'ry cafe. 
Hate their own likenefs in a brother's face; 
The caufe is plain and not to be denied. 
The proud are. always moft provok'd by pridcj, 
Few competitions but engender fpitc. 
And thofe the moft, where neither has a rights 

The point of honour has been decm'd of ufc,. 
To teach good, manners and to curb abufe ; 
Admit it true, the confequ^ce is clear. 
Our polifh'd manners are a mafk we wear. 

Is Ari 
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And at the bottoAi, barb'roiis Aill and rude, 

Wc are retrained indeed, but not fubdued $ 

The very remedy, however fare. 

Springs from the mifchief it intends to curCr 

And farage in its principle appears. 

Tried, as it OiouM be, by the fruit it bears. 

"Hs hard indeed if nothing will defend 

Mankind from quarrels but their fatal end. 

That now and then an hero muft dficeafe. 

That the forriving world may live in peace. 

Perhaps at laft, clofc fcrutiny may fliow 

The pra&ice daltardly and mean and low, 

That men' engage in it, compell'd by force. 

And fear, not courage, is its proper fource,. 

The fear of tyrant cuftom, and the fear 

Left fops fhould ccnfure us, and fools Ihould fhccr;. 

At leaft to trample on our Maker's laws. 

And hazard life, for any or no caufe^ 

To rufli into a fiit eternal ftate. 

Out of the very flames of rage and hate. 

Or fcnd another ftiiv'ring to the bar 

With all the guilt of fuch unnat'ral war> 

Whatever ufe may urge or honor plead. 

On reafon's verdift is a madman's deed. 

Am I to fct my life upon a throw 

Secaufe a bear is rude and furiy ? No — 

AmoEaT^ 
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A moral, fenfible and well-brc4 man, 
'Will not afiroDt ipt, antj no other can. 
Were I cmpowcr'd to icgulate tl^ liAs, 
They Ihould encounter ipith \r^llTl9aded fijls* 
A Trojan coi^bat would ^ foraething newi 
Let Dahes beat ENTfiLLDS blaick ao4 blue i 
Then each might Qu>v> to bis adn^ri^g fnead* 
In honourable buni|)|S hie rich amenda* 
And cany in contuiionB of hii icuU> 
A £itisfa£lory receipt in fiilK 

A ilory in whfdi satiyc hwnoia: teigna 
Is often ufeful, alv^s entertains. 
A graver fa£l enlifted oa yoiui fide. 
May funufh ilkiArattoD, wcU appljed } . 
But fcdentary w«ay»s of long talct 
Give me the fidgets apd n^ patience faij^, 
Tis the mqtt Afinioe empjoy (Hi earth. 
To hear them tell of parentage and birth. 
And echo convcrfatioDS, duU and dry, 
Embcllifhcd wjth, he/aid, imAfifaid I, 
At cv'ry ifiterriew th<ar noifte the fame,^ 
The repetition makes atCcntton lame. 
We buftle up With unfuccefsful fpeed. 
And in the faddcft pa^ cry-r^roll indeed t 
The path of narrative with .cane purfuc. 
Still making probability your clue, 

On 
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On all the velliges of truth attend, 
And let ii^em guide you to a decent end ; 
Of all ambitions man may entertain^ 
The worft that can invade a fickly brain, 
la that which angles hourly for furprize, 
And baits its hook with prodigies and lies. 
Credulous infancy, or age as weak, 
Are fitted auditors for fuch to fcek. 
Who to pleafe others will themfelTeB difgrace. 
Yet pleafc not, but afiront you tq yourSace. 
A great retailer of tJiis curious ware. 
Having unfoaded and made many ftare. 
Can this be true ? an arch obferver cries — 
Yes, rather mov'd, I (aw it with theft eyes. 
Sir ! I believe it on that ground alone, 
I could not, had I feen it with my own. 
A tale (hould be judicious, clear, AlcCind, 
The language plain, and incidents well-Hnk'd, 
Tell not as new, what ev'ry body knows, 
And new oi old, ftill haften to a clofe. 
There cent'ring in a focus, round and neat^ 
liCt all your rays of information meet : 
What neither yields, us profit or delight. 
Is like a nurlc'a lullaby at night, 
Guy Earl of Warwick and &ir EleanoTe, 
Or giant-killing Jack would pleafe me more. 
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The pipe with folemn interpofing pufF, 
Makes half a fentence at a time enough^ 
The. dozing fages drop the drowfy ftrain. 
Then psiufe> and puff — and fpeak, and paufe again. 
Such often like the tube they fo admire. 
Important trifles j have more Onoke than fire. 
Pernicious weed ! whofe fcent the fair annoy % 
Unftiendl J to focicty's chief joys, 
Thy word eScA is banifliing for hours 
The fex whofe prefcace civilizes ours : 
Thou art indeed the drug a gard'nei wants. 
To poifon vermin that infeft bis plants : 
But are we fo to wit and beauty blind. 
As to dcfpifc the glory of oui kind, 
And ihow the foftcfl minds and fsrirell forms 
As little mercy, as he, grubs and worms i 
They dare nof wait the riotous abufe. 
Thy thirft-creating fteams at length produce. 
When wine has giv'n indecent language birth. 
And forced the flood-gates of licentious mihh } 
For fca-bom Venus her attachment fliows. 
Still to that clement from which (he nofe. 
And with a quiet which no fumes diftnrb. 
Sips meek infulions of a.milder herb. 

Th' emphatic (peak er dearly loves t' oppofe. 
In contaft inconve'nienr, nofe to nofe, 
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As if the gnomon on his neighbour's phis* 
Touched with a msgnot had attra£i«d bis« 
His whifpcr'd theme, dilUod and at Urg^* 
Fioves after all a wind-gun's airy charge. 
An extras of his diary— no more, 
A tadelefs journal of the day before. 
He walked abroad, o'otaken in the rain 
Called on a friend, drank tea, ftept honi« 9gaia> 
Refum'd his purpofe, had a world of talk 
With one he ftumblcd on» and ioft his w<^k^ 
I interrupt him with a fuddcn bowt 
Adieu, dear Sir I left you Ihould lofe it dqw.- 

I cannot talk with civet in the room, * 
A fine pufs-gentleoian that's all perfume ; 
The fight's enough — no need to fmell a b«aiK^ 
Who thrufts his nofe in to a raree-flww ? 
His odoriferous attempts to {^eafe. 
Perhaps might piofper widi a fwaim of becsr 
But we that make no honey, thon^ ve fting^ 
Poets, are fometimes apt to maul the thing. 
'TIS wrong to bring into a mixt rclbrt, 
What makes foflie fi(Jc, and others a-ia-mort,. 
An argument of cogence^ we may fay. 
Why fuch an one fliould keep hivtfiif wij. 

A graver coxcomb we may fometiraes fee,. 
Quite as abfuid though not fo light as he r 

Afliallow 
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A (hallow brain behind a ferions tnaft, 

^n oracle within an empty calk. 

The folesnn iiop ; fignjficant and budge i 

A fool with judges, Mawigft fools a ju^e. 

He fays but little, and that litde faid. 

Owes all its weight, Ifte loaded dicC) to lead. 

His wit invites you by his looks to coine> 

But when you knock it never is at hosie : 

Tis like a parcel fcut you by die ftage, 

Some huidfome prefcBt, as jrour hopes prelage^ 

Tis heavy, balky, and bids fair to prove 

An abfcnt friend's fidelity and love. 

But when unpack'd your difappoiutment groans. 

To find it ftufF'd with brickbats, earth and fiones- 

Some nucn employ their health, an ugly tricky 
In making known how oft they have been fick. 
And give us in recitals of difeafe, 
A doctor's trouble, but without the fees ; 
Relate bow many weeks they kept their bed,. 
How an emetic or cathartic fped. 
Nothing is il^hly touch'd, much lefs foigot^ 
Nofc, ears, and eyes feem prefent on the fpot. 
Now the didemper, fpite of draught or pillj 
Victorious fecm'd, and now the doflor's Ikill i 
And now-^alas for unforereen mifliaps 1 
Tbcy put on a dan^ night>cap and relapfe } 

They 
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They thought thejr muft have died thef were &x bad. 

Their peevifh hearers almoll with they had. 

Some fretful tempers wince at ev'ry touch. 
Yon always do too little or too much % 
You fpeak with life, in hopes to entertain,. 
Your derated voice goes through the brain;. 
You fall at once Into a lower key, 
That's worfe — the drone-pipe of an humble bcc» 
The fouthem fafh admits too ftrong a light, 
You rife and drop the curtain — now it's night. 
He ihakes with cold —you ftir the fire and ftrive 
To make a blaze — that's roafting him alive. 
Serve him with ven'fon and he chufes fifli. 
With foal — that's juft the fort he would not wtfli. 
He takes what he at fird profe&'d to loath,. 
And in due time feeds heartily on both } 
Yet ftili, o'erclouded with a conflant frown^ 
He docs not fwallow, but he gulps it down. 
Your hope to plcafe him, vain on cv'ry plan, 
Bimfelf fliould work that wonder if he can- 
Alas ! his efFbrts double his didrets, 
He likes yours little and his own flill lels. 
Thus always teazing others, always teaz'd,. 
His only pleafurc is — to be difpleas'd. 

I pity balhful men, who feel the pain 
Of fancied fcom and uadefen'd diCdain,, 

And 
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And bear tlie marks, upon a blufiiing face, 
Of needlefs fliame and felf-impos'd difgrace. 
Our fenGbilities are fo acute, 
The fear of being (ilent makes us route. 
We fometimes think wc could a fpecch produce. 
Much to the purpofe, if our tongues were loofet 
But being tied, it dies upon the lip, 
Faint as a chicken's note that has the ptp } 
Our wailed oil unprofitably burns, 
Like bidden lamps in old fepulchral urns. 
Few Frenchmen of this evil have coroplain'd. 
It feems as if wc Britons were ordain'd. 
By way of wholefome curb upon our pride. 
To fear each other, fearing none befide. 
The caufe perhaps enquiry may defcry, 
Self-fearcbing with an introverted eye. 
Concealed within an unfufpefled part. 
The vaineft comer of our own vain heart : 
For ever aiming at the world's cHeem, 
Our felf- importance ruins its own fchcmc ; 
In other eyes our talents rarely fliown, 
Become at length fo fptendid in our own, 
We dare not rifque them into public view, 
Left they mifcarry of what feems their due. 
True modefty is a difccming grace, 
And only blufhes in the proper place, 

Bui 
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But counterfeit is bliad, and flculks thioogh £:ar, 

"Where 'tis a (bame to be afliapi'd t* ai^ar ; 

Humility the parent of the firlt. 

The laft by vanity produc'd and nuril. 

The circle form'd we fit in Clent ftatCi 

Like figures drava upon a dial-plate i 

Tcs ma'am, and no ma'am, utter'ii foftty> fboT 

Ev'ry five minutes how the minutes go i 

Each individual fuScring a conllraint 

Foetry may, but colouis cannot paiut ; 

As if in cloTe comouttee on the fl[y. 

Report! it hot or cold, or wet or dry j 

And finds a changing clime, an happy iburee 

Of wife reflexion and well-tim'd difcourie. 

We next enquire, but foftly and by Health, 

Like confervators of the public health. 

Of epidemic throats, if fuch there are. 

And coughsand rheums and phthific andXatanh. 

That theme exhauftcd, a wide chafm enfues, 

Fill'd up at laft with intcrefling news. 

Who danc'd with whom, and who are like to wed. 

And who is hang'd, and who is brought to bed. 

But fear to call a more important caufe^ 

As if 'twere treafon againft Englilh laws. 

The vifit paid, with eztafy we come, 

A^ from a feven years tranfportition, home. 

And 
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And there refumc aa unembairafa'd brov, 
RccoVring wbat wc loft wc know not how. 
The faculties that feem'd reduc'd to nought, 
Ezpreffion and the privily (rf thon^. 

The reeking, roaring hero of the chacc» 
I give him over as a defperate cafe. 
FhyGcians write in hopes to work 3 cnre. 
Never, if honeft ones, when death is Cure ; 
And though the fox he fdlows may be tam'd, 
A mere fox-follower never is recbini'd. 
Some farrier fhonld [uv£:Tibe his proper couifc, 
Whofe only & companioD is his horfe. 
Or if, defcrving of a better doom. 
The noble beafl jui^e otherwife, his groom. 
Yet cv'n the ri^ue that ferves him, though he Hand 
To take his honour's orders, cap in hand. 
Prefers his fellow-grooms, with much good fenfe^ 
Their ikUl a truth, his maker's a pretence. 
If neither horfe nor groom aSeft the fquire^ 
"Where can at laft his jockeyftiip retire ? 
Oh to the club, the fcene of favage joys, 
The fchool of coarfc good fellowfhip and noife % 
There in the fweet fociety of thofe, 
Whofe fricndfhip from his boyiih years he chofe. 
Let him improve his talent if he can, 
Till none but bcaits acknowledge him a man. 

Man's 
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Man's heart had been impenetrably fcaled. 
Like theirs that cleave the flood or graze the field. 
Had not his Maker's all-beftowing hand 
Giv'n him a foul, and bade him underlland. 
The reas'ning pow'r vouchfaf 'd, of courTe infcrr'd 
The pow'r to cloath that reafon with hig word. 
For all is perfe£t that God, works on earth, 
And he that gives conception, aids the birth. 
If this be plain, 'tis plainly underftood. 
What ufes of his boon the Giver would. 
The mind, difpatch'd upon her hatj toil, 
Should range where Providence has bleft the foil, 
ViGting cv'ry flow'r with labour meet. 
And gathering all her treafures fweet by fweet* 
She Should imbue the tongue with what Ihe lips. 
And Ihed the balmy blefling on the lipSi 
The good difins'd may more abundant grow. 
And fpeech may praifc the power that bids it flow. 
Will the fweet warbler of the live-long night. 
That 611s the liA'ning lover with delight, 
Forget his harmony, with rapture heard, 
To learn the twitt'ring of a meaner bird, 
Or make the parrot's mimickry his choice. 
That odious libel on an human voice i 
No — nature unlbphifticate by man. 
Starts not afide from her Creator's plan, 
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The melody that was at firft defign'd 

To chear the rude forefathers of mankind^ 

Is note for note delivcr'd in our cars, 

In the lall fccne of her fix thoufand years : 

Tet faflilon, leader of a chattering train. 

Whom man for his own hurt permits to reign. 

Who fhifts and changes all things but his flupe. 

And would d^rade her Tot'ry to an ape. 

The fruitful parent of abufe and wrong. 

Holds an ufurp'd dominion o'er bis tongue ; 

There fits and prompts him with his own difgrace, 

Prefcribes the theme, the tone and the grimace. 

And when accomplifti'd in her wayward fchool. 

Calls gentleman, whom Ihc has made a fool. 

Tis an unalteTal>le fix'd decree 

That none could frame or ratify but (he, 

That heav'n and hell, and righteoufnefs and fin. 

Snares in his path and foes that lurk within, 

God and his attributes (a field of day 

Where 'tis an angel's happincfs to ftray) 

Fruits of his love and wonders of his might. 

Be never nam'd in ears efteem'd polite. 

That he who dares, when the forbids, be grave. 

Shall (land profctlb'd a madman or a knave, 

A clofe defigner not to be believ'd, 

Or if cxcus'd that charge, at lead deceiv'd. 

Oh 
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Oh folly worthy of the nurfe's lap. 
Give it the breaft or fiop its mouth widi papt 
Is it incre(m>le or can it fecm 
A dream to any exeept thofe that dream, 
That man fliould love his Maker, and that fire 
Wanning his heart fliould at his lips tranfpiK ? 
Know then, and modcftly let iHX your eyes. 
And reil ycur dating creft that braves the Jkies, 
That air of iniblence afironts your God, 
Tou need his pardon, and prorokc his rod t 
Now, in a pofture that becomes you more 
Than that heroic ftrut afliun'd before. 
Know, your arrears with er'ry hour accrue. 
For mercy Oiown while wrath is juftly doe. 
The time is Ihort, and there are fools oA earth. 
Though future pain may fervc for prefent mirth. 
Acquainted with the woes that fear or fliame, 
By fafliion taught, forbade them once to name, 
And having felt the pangs you deem a jell. 
Have prov'd diem truths too big to be cxpre(s*d : 
Go feek on revelation's hallow'd ground, 
Sure to fucceed, the remedy -they found; 
Touch'd by that pow'r that you have dar'd to mock. 
That makes feas liable and diflblves the rock. 
Tour heart (hall yield a life-renewing ftream, . 
That fools, as you have done, fhall call a dream. 
It happen'd on a folcmn even-tide, 
, Soon after He that was our furety died, Two 
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Two bofom-friendsi each psnfively indin'd. 

The ttene of all thore forrovs left behind. 

Sought their 'own village, buded as thejr wetit. 

In muGngs ■worthy of the great erctit : 

They fpake of him they IoyM, of 4iim whofe life« 

Thoogfa Uzmelds, had incurt'd perpetual ttrife, 

'Whofe dee^ had left, in fpit« of hoftile arts, 

A deep memorial graven ob their hearts ; 

The recolle£Han, like a vein of ore. 

The fainter traced enrich'd l^m ftill the more. 

They thought him, and ihey juflly thought him one. 

Sent to do more than he appearM t' have done ; 

T' exalt a people, and to place them high 

Above all elfe, and wonder'd he fliould die. 

Ere yet they brought their journey to an end, 

A ftranger joined them, courteous as a friend. 

And alked them with'a kind engaging air, 

What their afflidtion was, and bej^'d a Oiare. 

Inform'd, he gather'd up the broken thread, 

And tnith and wifdom gracing all he faid, 

Eiplain'd, illuftrated, and fearctfd fo well. 

The tender theme on which they chofe to dwellj 

That reaching home, the night, they faid, is near^ 

We muft not now be parted, fojoutn here— 

The new acquaintance foon became a gueft, 

And made fo welcome at their fimple feaft, ' 

He 
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He blefs'd the bread, but vanilh'd at .the word* 
And left them both ezcUiming, 'twas t^c I^rd I 
Bid not our heartB feel all he dctgn'd to iij. 
Did they not bum within us by the way i 

Now theirs was converie fuch as it behoves 
Man to maintain, and fuch as God approves ; 
Their views indeed were indiftinfi and dim> 
But yet fucceTsfuI, being aimed at him. 
Chrift and his chara£ler their only (copci 
Their object and their fubjeft and their hope,. 
They felt what it became them much to feel. 
And wanting him to loofe the facred feal. 
Found him as prompt as their defire was true. 
To fprcad the new-born glories in their view. 
Well — what are ages and the lapfe ot time, 
Match'd againll truths as lalling as fubtime ? 
Can length of years on God himfdf cxafl, 
Or mate thai ficilion which was once a fa^ i 
No — marble and recording brzis decay. 
And like the graver's mem'ry pafs away : 
The works of thefe, inherit, asisjuft. 
Their authors frailty and return to dufl ; 
But truth divine forever Hands fecure, 
Its head as guarded as its bafe is fure, 
Fix'd in the rolling flood of endlefs years, 
The pillar of th' cterhai plan appears, 

The 
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The rwing ftorm and daftiing wave defies, 
BuJJt by that architca who built the fkies. 
Hearts may be found that harbour at this hour. 
That low of Chrift in all its quick'ning powV, 
And lipa unftain'd by foJiy or by ftrife, 
Whofc wifdom diawn from the deep well of life, 
Tafl«B of its heathful origin, and Sows 
A Jordan for th' ablution of our woes. 
Oh days of hea?*n and ni^ts of equal praire. 
Serene and peaceful as thofe hca^'nly days, 
When fouls drawn upward in communion fwect. 
Enjoy the ftillnefa of fome clofe retreat, 
Difcourfe as if relcaa'd and fafe at home. 
Of dangers pafl; and wonders yet to come. 
And fpread the facrcd treafures of the bread 
Upon the lap of covenanted reft. 
What, always, dreaming over heav'nly things. 
Like angcl-heads in ftone with pigeon-wings ? 
Canting and whining out all day the word. 
And half the night ? fanatic and abfurd I 
Mine be the friend lefs frequent in hia pray'rs. 
Who makes no builte with his foul's affairs, 
Whofe wit can brighthcn up a wintry day, 
And ch^ the iplenetic dull hours away. 
Content on earth in earthly things to ihine. 
Who traits for faeav'a ere he becomes ^rine, 
Voi. I. K hem 
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Leares faints t' enjoy thofc altitudes they teach. 

And plucks the fruit plac'd more within his reach. 
WeD fpekenj Advocate of fin and Qiame, 

Known by thy bleating, Ignorance thy name. 

In fparkling wit the world's exclusive Tight, 

The fixt fce-fimple of the vain and light ? 

Can hopes of heav'n, bright profpeds of an hour 

That comes to waft us out -of (brrow's pow'r, 

Obfcure or guench a facuhy that finds 

Its happeft .foil in the fercneft minds i 
Religion curbs indeed its wanton play. 
And brings the nifier under rig'rous fway. 
But gives it ofefulnefs unknown 'before. 
And, purifjang, makes it Ihine the more. 
A Chriftian's wit is inofienfivc light, 
A beam that aids but never grieves the fight; 
Vig'rouB in age as in the flufli of youth, 
*Tis always a^ive on the fide of truth; 
Tcmp'rancc and peace infure its healthful ftate, 

. And make it -brightefl: at its latefl: date. 
Oh I have feen fnor hope perhaps in vain. 
Ere life go down, to fee fuch fights again) 
A vet'ran warrior in the Chrifliao field. 
Who never faw the fword he could not wield ; 
Grave without dulnefs, learned without pride, 
Exad: yet Jiot precifei though meek, keen-eydi 

A man 
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A man that would have foiled at their own phj, 
A dozen wou)d<be's of the modern da^ : 
Who when occafion juftiiied its ufe. 
Had wit as bright as ready, to produce. 
Could fetch from records of an earlier age,^ 
Or from philofophy's cnlightcn'd page. 
His rich materials, and regale your ear 
With ftrains it" was a privilege to hear; 
Yet above all, his luxury fupreme, 
And his chief glory, was 'the gofpel theme; 
There he was copious as old Greece or Rome, 
His happy eloquence (ecm'd there at home, 
Ambitious, not to fliine or to excel. 
But to treat juftly what be lov'd fo well. 

It moves me more perhaps than folly ought, 
When fomc green heads, as void of wit as thought, ' 
Suppofe tbtmfdtxs monopolifts of fenfc, 
And wifer men's ability, pretence. 
Though time will wear us, and we muft grow old, . 
Such men arc not forgot as foon as cold, 
Their fragrant mem'ry will outlall their tomb, 
Embalm'd for ever in its own perfume : 
And to fay truth, though in its early prime. 
And whch unftain'd with any grofler crime, 
. Youth has a fprighclinefs and fire to boad. 
That in the valley of decline arc loft, 
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And viitue with peculiar charms appears, 
Crown'd with the garland of life's blooming yearat 
Yet age by Jong experience wdl inforni'd, 
Well (ead> well temper'd, with religion wanu'd, 
^niat fire abated wMch impels raOi youth. 
Proud of his fpeed to overlhoot the truth. 
As time improves the grape's authentic juice, 
Mellows and makes the fpcech more £t for Bfe^ 
And claims a TcVrence in its fliort'niBg day. 
That 'tis an booour and a joy to pay^ 
The tuils of age, lefs fair, are yet more found. 
Than diofe a brighter feafon pours around. 
And like tbc ftores autumnal <uns mature. 
Through wintry rigours unimpatr'd endure. 
What is fanvdc frenzy, fcom'd fo mu^ 
Apd dreaded more than a contagious touch ? 
I ^nt it dang*rous, and approve your fear, 
Tliat fire is catching if you draw too nea^ 
Bnt &ge obfeivcrs c^t roiftake the flame. 
And give true piety that odious name. 
To tremble (as the creature of an hour 
Ought at the view of an almighty pow*r) 
Before bis prefence, at whofe awful throne 
All tremble in all worlds, except our own. 
To fuppHca^ hit jnercy, love his va^ 
And prize than (have pleaftire, weallii or praife. 

Though 
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Though common fenfe allow'd a calling voice^ 
And free from bias, muft approve the choice^ 
ConviAs a man fanatic in th' nlreme^ 
And wild as madnefe in the world's efteem. 
But that difcaTe, when fiibcrly defin'd^ 
Is the faife fire of an o'erheatcd mind. 
It views the truth with a diftorted eye. 
And either warps or hja it urslefs by | 
Tis narrow, felfiSi, arrogant, and draws 
Its fordid nouriflment from man's applaofe i 
And while at heart fin unrelinquifii'd Uce, - 
Frefumes itfelf diief fav'rite of the Ikies. 
Tig fuch a light as pntrefa^ion ^cd« 
In fly-blown flelh whereon the nuggot keiSf 
Shina in the dark, but uflier'd into day. 
The ftcnch remains, the luftre dies away. 

True blifs, if man may reach it, is compos'd 
Of hearts in union mutually difclos*d : 
And, farewell elfe all hope of pure delight, 
Thofe hearts fhouid be rcclaim'd, renew'd, upright. 
Bad men, profaning fricndlhip's hallow'd naoKt 
Form, in its ftead, a covenant of Oiamc, 
A dark confed'racy againd the laws 
Of virtue, and religion's glorious caufe : 
They build each other up with dreadful flcill. 
As baflions fct point-blank againlt God's will> 
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Enlarge and fortiry the dread redoubt* 
Deeply rcfolv'd to (hut a Saviour out ; 
CaU legions up from hell to back the deed, 
And curil. with conque(l| linally fuccccd: 
But foula that cany on a blcil exchange, 
Of joys they meet with in their heav'nly rage. 
And with a fearleft confidence make knowui 
The ibrrows fympathy cftcems its own. 
Daily derive encreafing light and force, 
From fuch communion in their pleafant coHrfc % 
Feel lefs the journey's roughnefs and its length. 
Meet their oppofers with united llrcngth. 
And one in heart, in int'reil and defign. 
Gird up each other to the race divine. 

But ConverTation, chufe what theme we may. 
And chiefly when religion leads the way, 
Should fiow, like waters after fummcr (how'rs. 
Not as if rais'd by mere mechanic pow'rs. 
The Chriftian in vrhofe foul, though now diftrefsM, 
Lives the dear thought of joys he once poflefs'd. 
When all his glowing language ilTucd forth 
With Cod's deep (lamp upon its current worth, 
Will fpcak without difguife, and muft impart. 
Sad as it is, his undiSembling heart ; 
Abhors conftraint, and dares not feign a zeal. 
Or fecm to boaft a fire he does not feel. 

The 
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The fong of Sioti is a taftelefs thing, 
Unlefs, when riling on a joyful wing. 
The foul can mix with the celellial bands, 
And give the lliain the compafs it demands. 

Strange tidings thefe to teU a worid who treaty 
All but their own experience as deceit ! 
Will they believe, though credulous enough 
To fwallow much upon much weaker proof,. 
That there are bleli inhabitants of earthy 
Partakers of a new ^ethereal birth,. 
Their hopes, delircs and purpofes eftrang'd 
From things terreArial, and divinely chang'd^. 
Their very language of a kind that fpeaks 
The foul's fure int'reft in the good flie feek^ 
Who deal with fcripture, its importance felt,. 
As Tully with philofbphy once dealt^ 
And in the filent watches of the night. 
And through the fcenes of toil-renewing light^.. 
The focial walk, or folitary tide. 
Keep ftill the dear companion at their fide ^ 
Ko — fliame upon a felf-difgracing age, 
God's work may ferve an ape upon a ftage. 
With fuch a jeft asfill'd with hellifli glee 
Certain inviGbles aa ihrewd as he, 
But veneration or refpeft finds none. 
Save from the fubje^s of that work alone. 
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The world grown old, her deep diTcernmcnt fliows. 
Claps fpeftaclcs on her fagacious nofe, 
Perufe* clofely the true Chriftian's face. 
And finds it a mere nia(k of fljr grimacCj 
Ufurps God's office, lays his bofom bare, 
And finds hypocrify clofe lurking there, 
And ferving God herfelf, through mere conftraiut, 
CoDcludcb his unfeigu'd love of him, a feint. 
And yet God knows, look human nature through, 
(And in due time the world Oiall know it too) 
That fince the fiow'rs of Eden felt the blaft. 
That after man's defcdion laid all wofte. 
Sincerity towards tV heart -feaTching God, 
Has made the new-hom creature her abode, 
Nor fliall be found in unregen'ratc fouls, 
"Till the lad (ire bum all between the poles- 
Sincerity ! Why 'tis his only pride, 
Weak and imperfect in all grace befrde, 
He knows that Gad demands his heart entire. 
And gives him all his jufl demands require. 
Without it, his pretenfions were as vain. 
As having k, he deems the world's difdain ; 
That great dcfcft would coft him not alone 
Man's favourable judgment, but his own, 
His birthright Ihaken and no longer clear. 
Than while his conduit prorcs his heart Cncere : 

Retort 
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Retort the charge, and let the world be told 
She boafts a coofidence (he docs not hdd. 
That confcious of her crimes, flic feels inftead,, 
A cold mifgiving, and a killing dread. 
That while in health, the ground of her fuppoTt- 
Is madly to foi^ct that life is fliort ; 
That lick, (he trembles, knowing (he muft die, , 
HcT hope prefumption, and her faith a lie. 
That while (he doats and dreams tbatAe bdierc^. 
She mocks her Maker, and herfelf deceives. 
Her utmoA reach, hillorical aiTent, 
The doctrines watpt to what they never meant 
That truth iticlf is in her head as dull. 
And ufelefs, as a. candle in a (cull. 
And all her love of God a groundlefs daJm^, 
A trick upon the canvafs, painted flame. 
Tell her again, the fneer upon her face,. 
And all her ccnfures of the work of gracfif. 
Are infincere, meant only to conceal 
A dread flie would not, yet is forc'd to fed, . 
That in her heart the Chriftian flw reverts. 
And while (be feemt to fcorn him, onlyfearkr 

A poet does not work by fquare or line. 
As fmiths and joiners perfefl a defign. 
At lead we mo<terns, out attention Ids, 
Beyond th' ezaA)p)e ef our fires, digieC^ 

K 5 And 
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And claim a right to fcamper and run widCj 

"Wherever chance, caprice, or fancy guide. 

The world and I fortuitoufljr met, 

I ow'd a trifle and have paid the debt. 

She did me wrong, I recompens'd the deed. 

And having ftruck the balance, now proceed. 

Perhaps, however, as fome years have pafs'd. 

Since fhc and Tconvera'd together bfl. 

And I have liv'd reclufe in rural ihades, 

Which feldom a diftin£l report pervades. 

Great changes and new manners have occurr'd. 

And bleft reforms that I have never heard. 

And {he may now be as dlfcreet and wife. 

As once abfurd in all difcerniDg eyes. 

Sobriety, perhaps, may now be found. 

Where once intoxication prefs'd the ground. 

The fubtle and injurious may be jull. 

And he grown chatle that was the flave of luft t 

Arts once efteem'd may be with Ihame diOnifs'd, 

Charity may rela? the mifer's fift. 

The gameller may have caft his cards away. 

Forgot to curie and only kneel to pray. 

It has indeed been told me (with what weight. 

How credibly, 'tis hard for me to ftate) 

That fables old that feem'd for ever mute, 

Reriv'd, are baft'ning into fielh repute. 

And 
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And gods and goddcdcs dilcarded long, 
Like ufelcfs lumber or a ftrollci's fongj 
Arc bringing into vogae their heathen train^ . 
And Jupiter bids fair to lulc again. 
That certain feafts are inllitutcd now. 
Where Venus hears the lover's tender vow,. 
That all Oljrmpus through the country rovest-. 
To Gonfecratc our few remaining groves. 
And echo learns politely to repeat,. 
The praife of names for. ages obfoletCf 
That having prov'd the weaknefs, it fbould fe«mj. 
Of revelation's ineficflual beam, . 
To bring the palEons under fober {way, . . 
And give, the moral Iprings their proper play,. 
They mean to try what may at laft be done^ 
By ftout.fubftantial gods of. wood, and ftone, . 
And whether Roman rites may not produce - 
The virtues of old Rome for Englifh ufc. 
May fuch fuccefs attend the pious plan. 
May Mercury once more cmbclliOi man, . 
Grace him again with long forgotten aits, 
Reclaim his t^lle and brighten up his parts,. 
Make him athletic as in days of old, 
lieam'd at the bar, in the palsellra bold, 
Diveft the rougher fex of female airs. 
And teach the .Cofter not^to copy theirs }. 
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The change OaU pleafe, nor flwdl 'it tmatxr aoght 

Who works the *onder if it be but wrottgiit. 

Tb time, however, if the cafe ftand thus> 

For us plain folks, and aR who ^dc with us. 

To build our altar, confident and bold. 

And fay as (bem Elijah ftid of old, 

The ftrife now Hands upon a fair award. 

If Hracl'g Lord be God, then fiite the Lotd — 

If he be lilcnt, faith ts all a whim. 

Then Baal is the -God, and woiftip hint. 

DigttlEon Is to tauA in Riodem aik, 
Titougbt is fo rare, aiKl fafity tb profufe. 
Some nfevcr feem fo wide -of their intent. 
As whch Returning W> the theme they mtsant ; 
As mendicMRs, whofc bafhiefsis to roam, 
Make cT*ry tpsrith but their own, their home } 
Though fudi cotltimial &ig-zags m a book, 
Such dninken feelings have an atrkWard iodk. 
And I had rather creep to what is true, 
Than rove and dagger with 'no mark in vie** 
Yet to confuit a little, fccm'd no criirie, 
The freakiti humour tif the prcfent time. 
But now, to gather up what feems difpen'i. 
And touch the fnbjedt I de&gn'd at £rft. 
May prove, though much befide the rules of art. 
Belt foi the piiUic, tod my wifcft part. 

And 
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And firft, let nd maii diarge me Aat I m«aiif 
To cloath ia fables cverj fecial fcene. 
And give gooA company a face fevcre. 
As if thcymet around a fether's Mcrs 
For tell fome men that pfcsfuTc all their bent, 
And laughter all their work, is life mifpcnt. 
Their wifdom bnrfts into this fagc reply, 
Then mffth is fin, and we flionld always cry. 
To find the mediam aflu fome fhare of wit. 
And therefore 'tis a matt fools never hit. 
But thou^ Kfe*s valley be a vale of tears, 
A brighter foene beyoiid that vrie appears, 
Whofe glory with a light that never fades. 
Shoots between fcattcr'd rocks and op'ning ihades. 
And while it fhows the land the fonl delires. 
The language of the land (he fecks, infpircs. 
Thus touch'd, the tongue receives a facred cure 
Of all that was abfurd, profane, impure ; 
Held within modcft bounds, the tide of fpeech 
Purfues the courfe that truth and nature teach 
No longer labours merely to produce 
The pomp of found, or tinkle without ufe: 
Where'er it winds, the falutary ftream, 
Sprightly and frefli, enriches ev'ry theme. 
While oU the happy man poflefs'd before 
The gift of nature or the daffic ftore, 
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Is made fubfervient to the grand defiga 

For vhich liesnr*n fbrm'd the faculty divine.. 

So fliould an idiot, while at large he ftrays> 

Find the fweet lyre on which an artifl plays, 

With rafb and aukward force the chords he {hakes,. 

And grins with wonder at the jar he makes ; 

But let the wife and well-inllru£ted hand. 

Once take the Ihell beneath his jufl command,. 

In gentle founds it feems as it complain'd. 

Of the rude injuries it late fulldin'd ; 

Till tun'd at length, to fomc immortat fong, 

It founds Jehovah's name, and pours his praife aloi^, . 
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J ivdiitjlortiu igniAi&t atU 

ViKG. Geok. Lib. 4. 

XlACKNET'D in bufinefs, wearied at that oar 
Which thoufands, once faft chain'd to, quit no morcf 
But which when life at ebb runs weak and iow^ 
AH wi(h> or fcem to wilh they could forego % 
The ftatefmani lawyer, merchant, man of trade^ 
Pants for the refuge of fome rural Oiadc^ 
Where all hie long anxieties forgot 
Amid the charms of a fcquefter'd fpot. 
Or recollected only to gild o'er 
And add a fmile to what was fwcet before, 
' He may poflefs the joys he thinks he fees, 
Lay his old age upon the lap of cafe. 

Improve 
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Improve the remnant of his walled fpan. 

And hsTing lir'd a trifler, die a man. 

Thus canfcience pleads her caufc within the breaft. 

Though long rebell'd againft, not yet fupprefa'd, , 

And calls a creature form'd for God alone> 

For heav'n^s high purpofes and not his own, 

Calls him away from felfilh ends and aims, 

From what debilitates and what inflames. 

From cities, humming wiih a reftlefs crowd, 

Sordid as a£iivc, ignorant as loud, 

"Whofe highefl praife is that they live in vain, 

The dupes of pleafnre, or the flaves of gain, 

Where works of man are clufier'd clofe around. 

And works of God are hardly to be found, 

To TCgions where in fpite of (in and woe. 

Traces of Eden are dill feen below, 

Where mountain, rirer, forett, field and gwve. 

Remind him isf tiis Malror's pow'r and lova. 

Tie well if look'd for at -fo late a day. 

Id the lad fce>e of fuch a fenfelcfs play. 

True wifdom will atend Im feeble call, 

And grace his aflior! i;re the ctiRatn ^all. 

Souls that have loiig dclpis*d their heaV*Bly birdi. 

Their wifliet all impregnated wilh earth. 

For threefcovt years employed wirh «c&felds catv. 

In catching fmoke and feeding «pon.air^ 

- Con- 
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CoDTerftnt only with the «ayg of .men. 
Rarely redeem the fiiort remaining ten. 
Imc^rate habits choak th' nnftuitfal heart* 
Their fibres penetrate its tend'rell part, 
And draining its nutritious pow'rs to feed 
Their nfflnous ^wth, ftatve ev'ry better feedi 

Happy if foil of days — but happier hr 
If ere we yet difcem life's cr'slng ftar. 
Sick of the ferrice of a world that feeds 
Its patient drudges whh dry chaff and weedi. 
We can efcape from cuftom's idiot fway. 
To fcrre the fov'reign we were bom t' obey. 
Then fwcet to mufe npon bis flrill difplay'd, 
(Infinite Ikilt) in all that he has made 1 
To trace in nature's moft minute deJign, 
The filature and ftamp of pow'r divine. 
Contrivance intricate, eiprefs'd with eafe. 
Where onaflifted fight no iaeauty fees. 
The Ihapely limb and labricatcd joint, 
Within tb6 fcnall dimcnfions of a point, 
Mufcle and nerve miracutouHy fpun, 
His mighty work who fpeaks and it is done, 
Th' invifible in things Ccarce feen reveal'd. 
To whom an atom is an ample field. 
To wonder at a tbouEind inle£k forms, 
Thefe hatch'd, and thofe refufcitatcd worms. 

New 
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New life ordainM and brighter fbenes to fliarej 
Once prone on earth, now buoyant upon air, 
Whofe fhape would make them, had thej bulk andi 

fize> 
More hideous foes than fancy can dcTife, 
With helmet iKads and dragoa fcalcs adora'd,. 
The mighty myriads,, now fecurely fcoro'd* 
Would mock the majefty of man's high birth,. 
Defpife his bulwarks and unpeople earth. 
Then with, a glance of fancy to fuirey,. 
Far as the faculty can ftrctch away,. 
Ten thoufand rtvecs pour'd at his command' 
From urns that never fail through ev'ry land,. 
Thefi like a deluge with impetuous force,, 
Thofe winding modelUy a- filent courfe ;, 
The dottd-furmounting Alps, the fruitful vales, . 
Seas on which ev'ry nation fpreads her fails. 
The fuD, a world whence other worlds drink light,, 
The crefcent moon, the diadem of nigh^ 
Stars countlcfs, each in hia appointed place,^ 
Faft anchor'd in the deep-abyfs of fpace— 
At fuch a light to catch the poet's Same,. 
And with a rapture like his own exclaim, 
Thefe are thy glorious works, thou fource of good^. 
How dimly fecn, how faintly undcrftood ! — 
Thine, and upheld by thy patepal care. 
This univcilal frame^ thus wond'rous fair ;.. 

Thy 
. .Cooyl. 



RETIREMENT. an 

Thy pow'r divine and' bounty beyond thought, 
Ador'd and prais'J in all tfaat thou hail wrought. 
Abfoib'd in that immenfity I fee, 
I ihrink abas'd, and yet afpire to thee ^ 
Inftru£l me, guide me to that hcav'niy day. 
Thy words, more clearly than thy works difplay. 
That while thy truths my grofler thoughts refine, 
I may refemble thee and call thee mine. 

Oh bleft proficiency ! furpafiing all 
That men eironeoufly their glory call 
The recompcnce that arts or arme can yield. 
The bar, the fcnate, or the tented field. 
Compar'd with this fublimeft life below, 
Te kings and rulers, what have courts to Ihow I 
Thus ftudied, us'd and confecrated thus, 
What ever ir. Items form'd indeed for us. 
Not as the plaything of a froward child. 
Fretful unlefs diverted and beguiled, 
Much lefs to feed and fan the fatal fires 
Of pride, ambition or impure defires. 
But as a fcalc by which the foul afcends 
From mighty means to more important ends. 
Securely, though by fleps but rarely trod. 
Mounts from inferior beings up to God, 
And fees by no fallacious light or dim. 
Earth made for man^ and man himfclf for him. 

Not 
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Mot that I mean t* approrc, or would inforce 
A fupcrllitious and monaltic courfc : 
Truth it not local, God alike pervades 
And fills the world of traffic and the niades> 
And may be fcar'd amid tlie bufiell fcenes. 
Or fcora'd where bufinefa never intervenes* 
Bat 'tis not eaff with a mind ]ike ours, 
Confcious of weakncfs in hs noblelt pow'rsj 
And in a world where (other ills apart] 
The roving eye mifleads the carelers heart. 
To limit thoughr, by na'urc prone to flray 
Wherever freakilh fancy points the way ) 
To bid the pleadings of felf-Iovc be ftill, 
Refign our own and feek our Maker's will ; 
To fprcad the page of fcripture, and compare 
Our condu^ with the laws engraven there. 
To meafure all that pafies in the breaft^ 
Faithfully, fairly, by that facred teft, 
To dive into the fecret deeps within, 
To fpare no paffion and no £av'rite £n, 
And fearch the themes, important above all, 
Ourfelves and our recov'ry from our fall. 
But leifure, lilence, and a mind Tcleas'd 
From anxious thoughts how wealth may be encreas'd^ 
How to fccure in fome propitious hour. 
The point of in^reft or the poft of pow'r. 

Afoul 
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A fool ferene, and equally letir'di 
From objefls too much dreaded or dcCi'd, 
Safe from the clamours of peiveric difpute* 
At lead are friendly to the great purfuit. 

Op'ning the ni^ of God's ejten&vc plan, 
Wc find a little iflc, this life of man« 
Eternity's unknown cxpanfc appears 
Grcling around and limiting his jears » 
The bufy race examine, and explore 
Each creek and cavern of the daog'tous fliore. 
With care collc£l what in their eyes excels^ 
Some, fliining pebbles, and fome, weeds and Qielb^ 
Thus laden dream that they arc rich and great. 
And happielt he that groans beneath bis weight j 
The waves o'ertake them in their ferious f^y. 
And ev'ry hour fwcep multitudes away. 
They fhriek and fiiJt,. furvivors ftart and weep^ 
Purfiic their fpoit, and follow to the deq> j 
A few forfake the. throng, with lifted eyes 
A(k wealth of beav'n, and gsun a real prize. 
Truth, wifdom, grace, and peace like that above, 
.SeaTd with bis fignet whom they ferve and love t 
Scom'd by the reft, with patient hope they wait 
A kind releafe from their imperfeA ftate. 
And unregretted are foon fnatchM away 
From fcenes of forrow into glorious day. 

Kor 
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Nor thcfe alone prefer a life reclufe. 
Who fcek retirement for its proper ufc. 
The lore of change that lives in every brcafti 
Genius, and temper, and dcfire of rcft> 
Difcordant motivea in one centre ineet> 
And each inclines its TOt*ry to retreat. 
Some minds hj nature arc averfc to noife. 
And hate the tumult half the *orld enjoys. 
The lure of av'rice or the pompous prize 
Tliat courts difplay before ambitious eyes ; 
The fruits that hang on pleafurc's floWry ftem, 
Whate'er enchants them are no fnares to them. 
To them the deep recefs of dulky groves. 
Or forcft -where the deer fccurely roves. 
The fall of waters and the fong of birds. 
And hills that echo to the diftant herds. 
Are luxuries excelling all the glare 
The world can boall, and hei; chief fav'ritcs (hare. 
"With eager ftep and carelefsly array'd. 
For fuch a caufe the poet feeks the Qiade, 
From all he fees he catches new delight, 
Flea^d fancy claps her pinions at the fight. 
The rifing or the fetting orb of day. 
The clouds that flit, or flowly float away, 
Nature in all the various Oiapes (he wears, 
Frowning in Itorms, or breathing gentle airs. 

The 
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"The fnowy robe her wintry ftate aflumea, 
Her fummer heats, her fruits, and her perfumeSj 
All, all alike tranlport the glowing bard, 
.Succefs in rhime his glory and reward. 
Oh -nature I whofe Elyfian fcencs difclofe 
His bright pcrfeQions at whofe words they rofe. 
Next to that pow'r who form'd thee and fullaiDs> 
Be thou the gi^at infptrerof my ftrains. 
Still aa I touch the lyre, do thou expsmd 
Tbj genuine chatms, and guide an artlefg hand. 
That I may catch a fire but rarely known, 
Give ufeful light though I fiiould mifs renowiij 
And poriog on thy page, whofe er'ry line 
Bears proof of an intcHigence divine, 
May feel an heart cnrich'd by what it pays. 
That builds its glory on its Maker's praife. 
"Woe to the man whofe wit difclaims its ufe, 
Clitt'ring in «in, or only to feduce. 
Who ftudies nature with a wanton eye, 
Admires the work, but flips the leflbn by. 
His hours of leifure and recefs employs. 
In drawing pi^ures of forbidden joys. 
Retires to bhoon his own worthlefs name. 
Or fhoot the carelefs with a furer aim. 

The lover too fliuns bulinefs and alarms. 
Tender idolater of abfent charms. 

Saints 
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Saints ofler nothing in their warmcft pray^rB* 

niiat he devotes not with a zeal like theiis ; 

Tis confecration of his heart) ibul, time. 

And every thought that vanders i> a crinK. 

In fight he voiihips his rnprcmcly fiur. 

And weeps a fad l^ation in defpakt 

Adores a creature, and devout in vaio* 

Wins in return an anfwer of difdain> 

As woodbine weds the [dants within her reach. 

Rough elm, or linaotb-grain'd aft, or glofly beedi. 

In fpiral tings afccnds the trui^, ^id lays 

Her golden taflcls on the kafy fpiays. 

Bat does a mifchief while {he lends a graoff, 

Strait'ning its growdi by fuch a ftri£l embrace; 

So love that clings around the nobleft mindcj 

Forbids th' advancement of the Ibul he bind^ 

The fuitoi's air indeed he loon inipioves. 

And forms it to the tafte of hei-be lores. 

Teaches his eyes a language, and no Ie& 

Refines bis fpeech and fashions his addrefi ^ 

But farewell proimfes of h^pier fruits, 

Manly defigns, and learning's grave purfuita, 

Girt with a chain he cannot wiQi to break. 

His only blifs is forrow for her fake, 

Who will may pant for glory and excel. 

Her fmile bis aim, all higher ainu ^remll I 

Thyrfis, 

"Diniiiifdb, Google 



Thyrfis, Alexis, or whateycr name 
May lead oflend againft To pare a flame, 
Thoagb fage adrice of friends the moft fincere. 
Sounds harlhly in fo delicate an ear. 
And lorers of all creatures, tame or wild. 
Can lead brodc management, however mildj 
Tet let a poet (poetry dilanns 
The fierceft animals vith magic charms) 
Rifque an intm(ion on thy pcnfive mood. 
And woo and win thee to thy proper good. 
Faftoral images and ftill retreats. 
Umbrageous walks and Iblitary feats, 
Sweet birds in concert with harmonions ftreams, 
Soft airs, nofturnal vigils, and day dreams. 
Are all enchantments in a cafe like thine, 
Confpire againft thy peace with one defign, 
Sooth thee to make thee but a furer prey, 
And feed the fire that wades thy pow'rs away. 
Up — God has form'd thee with a wifer view, 
Not to be led in chains, but to fubdue. 
Calls thee to cope with enemies^ and iirft 
Points out a conflict with thyfelf, the word. 
Woman indeed, a gift he would bedow 
When he defign'd aparadife below. 
The riched earthly boon hb bands afford, 
Deferrcs to be belov'd, but not ador'd. 
Vol. I. L F 
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Poll awaf fwiftif to marc »Ckae fcencB, 
Collea the fcUtei'il trvtha that fiud^ gleaiu. 
Mix with lite world, but viA i<s «tfn patt. 
No longer gwe an iaia^ aUr thine tiout, 
Its empire is mt liei^ii aoK is it dnne, 
TIe God't juft clftiAh prerogatirc dirine. 
Virtuous and faithful Hkbbsj>bii1 vh«fe DtUl 
Attempts no tiUfc it Cannot weU ftilfil. 
Gives mclanohel;! up to natune'scaiie. 
And fends the padwat into puier air, 
Ix)ok where he com«t~-in tias-embow'rvi alcove 
Stand clofe conceal'<i> and fee a fiatoe naose : 
Lips buff, aod eyes Bit, foot falling fiow, 
Arms haggling idly doMm, h»ids clafp'd bcbvr. 
Interpret to the roarluog ejK. dilkefs^ 
Such as its fymptomscan alone cxprefs. 
That tongue is filent now, that filent congue 
Could argue once, could jeft or joim the fong. 
Could give advicC} could ceafuie or commend. 
Or charm the forrov) of a drooping friend. 
Renounc'd alike its office and its fport, 
Its brilkcr and its graver ftraiiis fall fhort) 
Both fail beneath a feTCi:*s fecret fway , 
And like a fummer^himk are p>ft.xwaf . 
. This is a fight for {nty to peiufi; 
Till Ihe refcmbles taiatij viiat fbe view*. 
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rnil fympxthy contn^ a kindred painr 
Pierc*d with the woes that flw laments in vain. 
Iliis of aU nqladiM tfaM m«t in&ft> 
OaimB moil conipofion and nceives the lealt; 
Job felt it whca he grotn'd beneath the rodj 
And tbc barii-'d anowfl of a frowning God^ 
And fuch emollinrtA a9 his iriends could fpare. 
Friends fuch as his, for nedcrn Jobs pDe|>arc. 
B]eft> (rather curA) with hearts Aas ncrer feel, 
Kept Inug in cafrett- of clc^faammei'd ftcel, 
'Wttb months arai* &nij to grin wade and cat, 
And minds tiiat deem derided pain, a treat. 
With limbs of BrkiA oak and nerrcs of wire, 
And wit that p«4)^*prampteT» migftt iirijnrc, 
ITieir fov'rcign noftront ii a clumfy joke, 
On pangs inforc'd with God'i fcrereft ftroke. 
But with a foul that ever felt the fting 
Of finrow, forrow !» a facred thing > 
Not to jnoloft, or irritate, or raife 
A laugh at Us eipence, is flcnder praift ; 
He that has not ufurp'd the name of man. 
Does all, and deems too little, all he can, 
T* afliiage the throUHngs of the feftcr'd part, 
And Haunch the bleedings of a broken heart ; 
Tis not as heads that never ach fuppofe, 
Forg'ry of faojCf and a dream of woes^ 

L2 ] 
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Mao is an harp whofe chords elude the fight. 

Each yieUii^ hannony difpos'd aright, . 

The fcrews revers'd (a talk which if he pleafe 

God in a moment executes with eafe) 

Ten tboufand thau£ind ftrings at once go loole. 

Loll, till he tune them, all their pow*r and ufe. 

Then neither heathy wilds, nor fcenes as fair 

As erer recompens'd the pcalant's care. 

Nor foft declivities with tufted hills. 

Nor view of waters turning bofj mills, 

Parks in which, axt preceptcefs nature weds, 

Nor gardens interfpers'd with flow'ry beds. 

Nor gales that catch the (ixnt of blooming groves. 

And waft it to the mourner as he roves, 

Can call up life into the faded eye, 

That paflcs all he fees unheeded by ; 

No wounds like thofe a wounded fpirit feels, 

No cure for fuch, till God who makes them, healit 

And thou, fad fuff^rer under nameless ill, 

That yields not to. the touch of human Qcill, 

Improve the kind occaGon, underiland 

A father's frown, and kifs his chafl'nitig hand : 

To thee the day-fpring and the blaze of noon. 

The purple ev'ning and rcfplehdent moon. 

The ftars that fprinkled o'er the, vault of night 

Seem drops dcfcending In ^ fliow'r of light, 

Shine 
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Shine not, or underir'd and hated Ihuic, 
Seen through the medium of a cloud like thine r 
Yet feek him, in his favour life is founds 
All blifs beljdc, a Oiadow or a feund r 
Then hcav'n cclips'd fo long, and this dull eartlr 
Shall fcem to ftart into a fecond birth. 
Nature afTuming a more lovely face, 
Borrowing a beauty ^ont the works of graces 
Shall be defpis'd and overiookM no more, 
Shall fill thee with delights imfek before. 
Impart to things inanimate a voice, 
And bid her mountains and her hills rejoice j 
The found fliall tun along the winding valeii 
And thou enjoy an Eden ere it fails. 

Ye groves {the ftatefman at his delk exclaims. 
Sick of a thoufand difappointcd aims) 
My patrimonial treafure and my pride. 
Beneath your IhadCs your gray pofleflbr hide. 
Receive nw languiQiing for that repofc 
The fcrvant of the public never knows. 
Ye faw me once (ah thofe regretted days 
When boyiQi innocence was all my praife) 
Hour after hour delightfully allot 
To ftudics then familiar, (ince forgot, 
And cultivate a talle for ancient fong. 
Catching its ardour as I mus'd along % 
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Nor fcldonii aa pnfitieils hcaw'n ttigftt fend^ 

What once I vadwd, aad co«ld bottftf a friesd^ 

Were wttneflbs how catdia% I prefs'd 

His undiflcmbliiig virtue to mf bivafl ; 

Receive mc new, not unu»ni];n as tlna> 

Nor guilt]cfs of conropttng oUicr omih 

But Tcre'd in arts that while they feem to (tajr 

A falling empire, haften iis decay. 

To the fair haven of my native bomci 

The wreck of wlut I was, Satiffi'd I conu ) 

For once I can approve the patriot's voicCt 

And make the courfe he rcc(»iunends> my d)<itcr> 

We meet sa laft in one Gncerc deCre, 

His wifli and mine both prompt me to retic^ ' 

'Tis done— he ftrpc 'lato the. welcome chaife^ 

Lolls at his eafe behind few ^aadibaic bayS| 

That whirl away irom buliaefs and debate, 

The difinciuober'd Atlaa ot the Oate. 

Alk not the boy, who when the Weeee of mem 

Firll (hakes the glitt'ring drops From ev'ry thorny 

Unfolds his fiack, then under bank or buih 

Sits linking diErry ftoncs at platting rufl). 

How fair is freedom i — he was always free : 

To carve his rul^ic nanc vpon a txee. 

To fnare the mole, or with iJUfafluon'd hook 

To draw th' incautiauf nuiutow fron die brock. 

Are 
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Arc life's pTime pleafures in hia finale view, - 
His flock the chief coocern he erer knew : 
She fhines but little in his heedlefs eyes, 
The good we never mifs, we rarely prize> 
But aflc the nobk drudge in (bte afBtirs, 
Efcap'd from office and its conlbnt cares, 
What charms he fees in freedom's fmilc exprc&'d, 
In freedom loft fo long, now repoflcfs'd. 
The tongue whofe drains were cogent as commands^ 
Re\'er'd at Iiome, and felt in foreign lands, 
Shall own iifelf a (lamm'rer in that caufe, 
Or plead its filcncc na its beft applaufe. 
He knows indeed that whether drcfs'd or rude. 
Wild without art, or artfully fubdu'd. 
Nature in cv'ry form infpires delight. 
But mvei mark'd her with fo juft a fight. 
Her hedgo-row flirabs a variegated ftorc, 
Wi'.h weod-bine and wild rofes mantled o'er. 
Green baulks and furrow'd lands, the llream that 

fpreads 
Its cooling vapour o'er the dewy meads. 
Downs that almod efcape th' en<]uiring eye. 
That naelt and fade into the diflant fky; 
Beauties he lately flighted as he pa&'d. 
Seem all created Gnce he travell'd laft. 
Mafter of all th' enjoyments he defign'd, 
Ho rough annoyance rankling in his mind, 
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What cafljr philofophic hours he keeps, 
How regular his meals, how found he fleeps ! 
Not founder he that on the mainmaft head, 
Wliilc morning kindles with a windy red. 
Begins a long look-out for diftant land, 
Nor quits, till e»'ning-watch, his giddy ftanrf. 
Then fwift dcfcending with a feaman's haftc, 
Slips to his hammock, and forgets the blaft. 
He chufes company, but not the ftjuire's, 
"Whofc wit is rudenefs, whofe good breeding tires ; 
Ncr yet the parfon's, who would gbdiy come, 
I ibfcqulous when abroad, though proud at home ^ 
Ncr cr.n he much affefl the nelghb'riiig peer, 
Whofe toe of emulation treads too near ; 
But wifely fecks a more convenient friend, 
With whom, difmi/Hng forms, he may unbend F 
A man whom marks of condefcending grace 
Teach, while they flatter him, his proper place, 
Wlio conies when call'd, and at a word withdraws. 
Speaks with referve, and lillens with applaufe, 
Some plain mechanic, who without pretence 
To birth or wit, nor gives nor takes offence. 
On whom he refts well pleas'd his weary pow'ni, 
And talks and laughs away his vacant hours. 
The tide of life, fwift always in its courfe, 
May run in cities with a brifker force. 

But 
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But no where with a current fo fcrene,. 
Or half fo clear as in the rural fcene.- 
Tet how fallscions is all earthly blifs,. 
What obTious truths the wUeftr heads may miht. 
Some pleafurcB live a month}, and' fome a ynrv. 
But Ihort the date of all' we gather here ;. 
Nor happinefs is felt, except the tnic>. 
Hiat does not charm the more for being ne^.. 
This obferratioa, as it chanc'dt not made> 
Or if the thought occurt'd, not duly weigb'd, 
He lighs— ^foT after all, by flow degrees. 
The fp<x be Itw'd' has loft the pow'r to pleafe; 
To crofshia. ambling' pony day by day,. 
Seems-at the belt, but dreaming lifaawayj. 
Thep^ped, fuch as might enchant defpair,. 
He views it not, he fees no beauty there i 
With aching heart and difcontented.lookSf. 
Returns at noon to tulliardsor to books, 
But feels, while grafping at his faded joys^ 
A fccret ihirltothia renounc'd cm^lbys.- 
He chides the tardincfs of cv'^poft,. 
Pants.to be told/of baulee won or loft. 
Blames bis-own indolence,, obferrcs, though late^ 
Tis criminal to leave a finking;ftate. 
Flies to thft levee, and receiVd with grace, 
Kneels, kiflVs haiidf, and (hinei Egain in place. 

L 5. Suburban. 
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Suburban filial, highvafifidK rArem, 
Thzt dread th' encnntfimmtof bwgiD«iiig Aimif 
Tight boxes, neatlf M^A, and'tn a Umeb 
With all a Jutj Aii^i^ cDllefM lijs. 
Delight (be eiiatm, vtei ffdfiag Aese 
Breathes clouds a€ ivA vti ttilM it oaaatrj Sat, 
Oh fweet retiremni^ «lio tmaU kmlk the dMogfat 
Ttiat could sURtt^ w ilfgia g o t, or cokU ndt i 
Tis fuch an ea^ waOi, fo ftUMtlk sad ftair, 
The feconA milcftoM frvMs the paAat puBt, 
A ftep if fair, and if ii ftiever approacl^ 
Too find fiife Otetter in the next fts^a-coack. 
. Tbeie prifon'd ii a parlcNw fkttg- aad (aaS, 
Like bottled val^a upon a femheta waH, 
The man of bu^^ aa4 bw frieads c»tn|neft*^ 
Forget their labo»rSr **^ y«l'(tnd no reft; 
But Itill 'tis iBTst — trtea are to be Jcan 
From ev'tf winfow, and the tnc» aM gv«tn. 
Ducks paddle in (be pond b«&rt ^ door, 
And what could x remoter fetm tk»yr mow I 
A feofe of elegance ire rarefy find 
The portion of » mean or tul^r mind. 
And ignorance of better things, makes maq 
Who cannot much, ivjetec in what be can ; 
And he that deems hh kifarc well bcftoV<t 
In contemplfttioBS of a tornpike road. 
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Is occupied as w«ll, employs Us heius 
As wifely, sod m nuch fat^roves bis pow'iib 
As he ibat IubAcA in paviUiMH gtac'd. 
With all the tibaims of aa aeeoBiplifit'd taAe. 
Tet hence alas I laMvendesi "lul bmee 
Th' implied vidlm of Ukju^g'd cspOMc, 
From all his weuiiboK cngxgetuata &eed. 
Slices hands with bus'neft, and retires indeed- 

Te prudent gradd naranae, ye in«dem hcUctt 
Content with Briftdt, B*th, and TuabtUge-weUs, 
When health requir'd it would confcat to raotn, 
Elfe mote atuch'd to pleafures fouiid at bvme. 
But now alike^ gaj widow, vi^in, wife. 
Ingenious to tyverGfy dull life, 
In coaches, chaifes, caraTsas and boys. 
Fly to the coaft £ar daily, ni^ly joys. 
And all impatient crf^ dry land, ague 
With one OHifent to rufh into die fc«.— 
Ocean exhibits, ^tboihtefe and braad, 
Much of the pow'r and majefty of God, 
He fwathea about the fwelling of the deep. 
That fliines and reils, as Hifants fimile and fleep j 
Vafl: as it is, it anfwers as Ic flows 
The breathings of the lig^teft air that blowsi 
Curlk^ and whicemng oTtr all the wafte. 
The riling waves obey th' incrcafiog Malft, 

Abrupt 
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Abrupt and horrid as the tempcft roarff,' 

Thunder and flafli upon the ftedfaft fliore^ 

Till he that rides the whirlwind, diccks the rein, 

^en, all die world of waters flccps again. — 

Ncrdds or Dryads, as the fafliion leads. 

Now in the floods, now panting in the meads, 

Vot'riCB of pleafure ftill, where'er the dwells. 

Near barren rocks, in peaces or cclbv 

Oh grant a poet leave to recommend, 

(A poet fond of nature, and your friend^ 

Her flightcft works to your admiring view. 

Her works mull needs excel, who faOiion'd youv 

Would ye, when rambling in your morning ridey ■ 

With fome unmeaning coxcomb at your (ide. 

Condemn the prattler for his idle pains, 

To wafte unheard the mulic of his ftrains^ 

And deaf to all th* impertinence of tongue, 

That while it-courts, affronts and docs you wrong. 

Mark well the finilh'd plan without a £iult> 

The feas globofe and huge, th' o'er<arching vault, 

Eurth's millions daily fed, a world employ'd 

In gatVring plenty yet to be cnjoy'd. 

Till gratitude grew vocal in the praife 

Of God,, beneficent in all his ways v 

Grac'd with fuch wifdom how would beauty fliine ?' 

Ye want but that to f«m indeed divine. 
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Anticipated rents and bills unpaid. 
Force raaajr a ifhining youth into the fliade» 
Not to' redeem his time, but his pftate. 
And play the fool, but at a cheaper rate- 
There hid in loath'd obfcurity, remov'd 
From pleafures left, but never more beJov'd, 
He juft endures, and with a Gckly fpleen 
Sighs o'er the beauties of the charming fcene. 
Nature indeed loolis prettily in rhime, 
Streams tinkle fweetly in poetic chime, 
The warblings of the black>bird, clear and (Irong, 
Are moGcal enough tn Thomfon's' fong y 

And Cohham's groves and 'Windlbr's green tctreats* 
When Pope defcribes them, have a thousand fweett;^ 
"He likes the country, but in truth mafk own. 

Mod likes it, when he ftndies it' ia town. 

Poor Jack — no matter who— for when I blame 
I pity, and mull therefore Hhk the name, 

Liv'd in his faddle, lov'd the chace, the courfe. 

And always, ere he mounted, kifs'd his horfe. 

Th' eftate his fires had own'd, in ancient years. 

Was quickly diftanc'd, match'd ag^nti a peel's. 

Jack TMiifli'd] vras regretted and forgot, 

Tis wild good-nature's never failing lot. 

At length, when all had long fnppos'd him dead,. 

Eycold fubm«£on, razor,. tope^ or lead» 

M, 
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M]r lord, alighting u hU tiflul pbec, 
The Ctowo> took notice of an oftkfr't £ue< 
Jack knew hia £Mn4| bdt hap'd ia dlJt dU gwifc 
He might cfcape the taoft «bfervii|g UyeB, 
And whiilling A if uDConccraM and gfty> 
Curried hit »^ god leok'd aaothtt Vay. 
Conrinc'd at laft ^rati a neaMi vlcnr, 
Twaa he, Ac fun^ lite nliy- Jadt he imev, 
(ycTwbelm'd at once wi/ik «mda-, jgrief* aud joy, 
He prefs'd him nmch t» ^ut )ua b^ «m[ila)'. 
His cownteiunce, his {Hurfe, hit heart, hit hdnd. 
Influence, and pow'r, were all at his eomidand : 
Peers m not alway* gen'ioiM as well-bred« 
Bat Granby vaa, meant truly what be &id : 
Jack bow'd and was obl^'d— confefe'd 'twas ftrange 
Tlat ib retir'd he ihoold int ftift a (^ngc. 
But kaew no nedi«m between guszliBg bier. 
And his old ftint, three &Du£ind pounds a y/ta. 
Thus iatae retire to nourifh hopelcfs wo^ 
Some fecking hapfiiacls not found bek»«r. 
Some to coinplf with humouT) and st mind 
To Tociat fccne^b^ nature difindin'd. 
Some fway'd by fadhion^ firnie by^ dac^ di%Bft, 
Some rdf-impovVifli'd, and beeaiile they muft i 
But few that conrt Retiiemetlt, aft awrir* 
Of half the tnUs ^y muft enMnmer th»«. 

Lucrative 
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LucratiTC offiflu an feUom l»ft 
For want of pow'r» iM>pftftun*d to the poft : 
Give pv*n s^oee dt* empleyamithc'dcfiiai. 
And he foon finds the talents it B«iuifw^ 
A bufineCa with an ificoBK at it» beel«, 
Fwnifliea tiw»fi »il far its own wheelc. 
But in his arduoas «attsptia€ to cloA 
His aftive yeai^ wkh tndoIdDt icpeCci 
He finds the labviin of Att ftaK <>eeed 
His utaftft £»cilltie»i fevAe itideed. 
Tis eaiy to teflgn » tmifome phoc, 
Bnt not to manage leiAin; witlt a {lue; 
Abfence of occupatieu » nM ivft, 
A mind quite vaent it a mind cliAreA'd. 
The vet*tan ftnd encils'd his talkwt lengthy 
is kind compalfien ef his foilii^-ftitegt^ 
And tuni'd into the pvh ctr niead'bo||niat. 
Exempt ftom firtitre fen^e all his dayt» 
There feeb a t^enfare pcrfcd in its kmd. 
Ranges at libeity , and fanfis the wind. 
But when his lord would 91^ the bufy read, . 
To tafle a joy like that he has b*ftow'd, 
He proves lefs happy than hit bvoaT'd hrWe, 
A life of eafe a difficttk pm&nt. 
Thought, toHhe man that Aevc* thudhs, nMy'Cscn 
As natural, as whdn afl^p to dtfcai^ 

/ But 
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Bat RTcriei (for human minds will ad) 

Specious in fluiw, tfflpofiibtc in fi£i, 

Thofe flimfy webs that break as Cooa as wrought. 

Attain not to the dignity of thought. 

Nor yet the fwanns that occupy the bram 

Where dreams of drefs, intrigue, and pleafore reign>. 

Nor fuch as ufelefs converfatton breedst 

Or luft engenders, and indulgence feeds. 

Whence, and what are we ? to what end ordain'd?. 

What means the drama by the world fuftain'd i 

BulJnefs or vain amufemcnt, care or mirth,. 

Divide the ^U inhabitants of earths 

Is duty a mere fport, or an employ ? 

Life an intnifted taleiit, or a toy ? 

Is there as rcafon, eonfeience, Icripture fayr 

Caufe to provide for a great fature day. 

When earth's affign'd duration at anend, 

Man fiiall be fummon'd and riie dead attend ^ 

The trumpet— will it found i the curtain rife it 

And fliow ih* auguft tribunal of the fkies,. 

Where no prevarication fhall avail, 

Where eloquence and artifice (hall fail^ 

The pride x>f arrogmt diftinfiions fallj 

And confcience and our conduA judge us all ?: 

Pardon me, ye that give the midnight oil,. 

To learned careser philofbghic toil,, 

Though 
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J Though I revere your honourable aama. 
Tour ufeful labours and important aims> 
And hold the world indebted to your aid, 
Enrich'd with the difcoTcries ye have made, 
Yet let me ftand ezcus'd, if I efteem 
A mind employ'd on fo fublime a theme, 
Fufhing her bold enquiry to the date 
And outline of the prefent tranlient ftate, 
And after poifing her advent'rous wings. 
Settling at laft upon eternal things. 
Far more intelligent, and better taught 
The ilrenuous ufe of profitable thought. 
Than ye when happieft, and enlighten'd moft. 
And highell in renown, can juftly boaft. 

A mind unnerTM, or indifpos'd to heat 
The weight of fubjc^ls worlhicft of her care. 
Whatever hopes a change of fcene infpircs. 
Mult change her nature, or in vain retires. 
An idler is a watch that wants both hands. 
As ufetcfs if it goes as when it ftands. 
Books therefore, not the fcandal of the fiielvcs, - 
In which lewd fenfualilts print out themfelves. 
Nor thofe in which the ftage gives vice a Uow, 
With what fuccefs, let modem manners Ihow, 
Nor bis, who for the bane of thoufands bom. 
Built God a church and laugh'd his word to fcom. 

Skilful 
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Skilful alike to kern devoot smd jaft, 
And 11^ religiim wjih a fly fi4»-thntft ; 
Nor thore of Iciru'd pUolii^iftt, vho dnfe 
A pauting fyllable chroagli time and Sptct ; 
Start it at home, and buHt it io ^k ibric 
To Gaul, to Greece, and iaso Noah's ark t 
But fuch as le^miBg widtowt falfe pretence. 
The friend of truth, t&' idariate of Ibnitd fealty 
And fuch as ia the cexl «f good defige, 
Strong judgment lat/ring lA the fcriptnre miaea 
All fuch as manly and grcst Satis pniaee. 
Worthy to live, and of eternal ale % 
Behold in thclc what leifinc hours tfeaand, 
Amufemcnt and true bio«ledg« hsbd ia hand. 
Luxury gircs die miftd s dnLMb coft. 
And while flie poISKS, pervnta the talle ; 
Habits of ck^ sttestioa^ tkinkiiig bndsi 
Become more rare u 'di^aiioa fpreads. 
Till authors bear ac lengrti, one gcn'ral cry. 
Tickle and entertain ns, or wc die. 
The loud demand from year to year the fame. 
Beggars invaitian and makes fancy lame, 
Till farcE itfetf moll moumfally jejune. 
Calls for the kind afittance of a tune ; 
And novels (witneft er'ty mondi's review) 
Bdte Aelr name «nd offer nothing sew. 
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The mind relaxing tmo needful fport. 
Should turn to writers of an abler fort, 
Whofe wit well manag'd, and whofe claflic flyle 
Give truth a luftrc and make wifdom foiile. 

Friends (for I cannot ftint as lome have done. 
Too rigid in my view, that name to one. 
Though one, I grant it, in the gcn'ious brealt 
Will ftaod advanc'd a ftep above the reft, 
Flow'rs by that name promifcuoully we call. 
But one, the rofe, the regent of them all) 
Friends, not adopted with a fcfaool-boy's haHe, 
But chofen with a nice difeeming tafte, 
Well-boro, wcll-difcipli^'d, who plac'd a-part 
From vulgar mkidty have hoiumr much at beart, 
And, tho' the^ world may think th' ingredients odd> 
The love of vixtuti and the fear of God ! 
Such friends prevent what eUe would foon fucceeda 
A temper ruftic as die Ufe we lead. 
And keep the polifli «f the mannera clean. 
As their's who buillc in the bufieft fcene. 
For folitudcy however fome ouy rave. 
Seeming a fanfluary, proves a grave, 
A Icpuldire \u which the living lie, 
Where all good qualities grow fick and die. 
I praife the Frenchmao,* his remark was (hiewd— 
How fwcct* haw paffing fwect it foUtude ! 
• Bfuyere. 

But 
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But grant mc ftill a friend in my retreat. 

Whom I may whifper, folitude is fwect. 

Tet neither thcfc delights, nor aught befide 

That appetite can alk, or wealth provide^ 

Can fire us always from a tedious day, 

Or fliine the dulnefs of ftill life awayj 

Uirine communion carefully cnjoy'd. 

Or fought with energy, muft fill the void. 

Oh facred art, to which alone life owes 

Its happieft fcafons, and a'peaceful dole, 

Scom'd in a world, indebted to that fcom 

For evils daily felt and hardly borne, 

Not knowing thee, we reap with bleeding hands> 

Flow'rs of rank odor upon thorny lands, 

And while experience cautions us in vain, 

Gral^ feeming happinefs, and find it pain. 

Dcfpondence, felf-defeited in her grief, 

Loft by abandoning her own relief, 

Murmuring and ungrateful difcontent. 

That fcoms affliAions mercifuUy meanr, 

Thofe humours tart as wines upon the fret, 

Which idlenefs and wearinefe beget, 

Thefe and a thoufand plagues that haunt the breall 

Fond of the phantom of an earthly reft, 

Divine communion chafes, as the day 

Drives to their dens th' obedient beafts of prejr. 
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RETIREMENT, 
See Jadah's promis*!! king, bereft of all, 
Drlv*!! out an exile from the face of Saul^ 
To diltant caves the lonely wand'rer fiies> 
To feek that peace a tjrrant's £rown denies. 
Hear the fweet accents of his tuneful voice. 
Hear him o*erwhelm'd with forrow yet rejoice, 
I Ko won^tfh or wailing grief has part. 
No, not a moment, in bis royal heart, 
Tis manly mufic, fuch as martyrs make, 
Suff'ring with gladncfs for a Saviour's fake; 
His foul exults, hope animates his lays. 
The fcnfe of mercy kindlcB into praifc. 
And wilds familiar with the lion's roar. 
Ring with extatic founds unheard before; 
'TIS love like his that can alone defeat 
The foes of man, or make a dcfcrt fweet. 

Religion does not cenfure or exclude 
Unnumber'd pleafures harmlcfsly puifu'd. 
To ftudy culture, and with artful toil 
To meliorate and tame the Rubbora foil. 
To give diffimtlar yet fruitful lands 
The grain or herb or plant that each dfcmands, 
To cheriOi virtue in an humble ftate. 
And {hare the joys your bounty may create. 
To mark the matchlefs workings of the pow'r 
That flints within its feed the future flow'r. 
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sjl RETIREMENT. 

Bid thefe in degance ef Ibim excel, 
' In colour thcTci and thofe delight the finell^- 
Sends nature forth the daughter of the Ikies, 
To dance or exrth, and chann all humaneyca ; 
To teach the caiirafs innocent deceit. 
Or lay the landfcape on the fnowy iheet, 
Thefe, thcfc arc arts purTu'd vrithont a crimen 
That leave no ftain upon the wing of time. 

Me, poetry (or rather, notes that atnt 
Feebly and Tatnly at poetic fame) 
Employs, (hut out from more important views, 
Faft by the banks of the How winding Oufe ; 
Content, if thus fequefter'd I may raife 
A monitor's though not a poet's praifc. 
And while I teach aii art too little known. 
To clofc life wifely, may not wafte my own. 
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DOVE S. 



IxEAS'NING at every ftep he treads, 

Mzn yet miftakcs his way. 
While meaner things, whom inAitiS leads. 

Are rarely known to ftray. 

n. 

On* Clent eve I wander'd iMe, 

And heard the voice of love. 
The turtle thus addrcfs'd her n)ate> 

And footh'd the Hft'ning dove : 

ni. 

Our mutual bond of faith mi truth. 

No time fliall difengage, 
Thofe ble flings of our early youth) 

Shall cheer our IjiteA age. 



<i„ Google 



THE DOVES. 



IV. 



While inuoccncc without dirgulfe. 

And conftancy jjncere, 
Shall fill the circles of thofc eyes. 
And nunc cza read them there; 
V. 
Thofe ills that wait on all below* 

Shall ne'er be felt by me. 

Or gently felt, and only fo, 

As being fliar'd with thee. 

VI. 

When lightnings flalb among the trees. 

Or kites are hov'ring near, 
I fear left thee alone they fcize. 
And know no other fear. 
Vll. 
»Tia then I feel myfclf a wife. 
And prcfs thy wedded fide, 
Rcfolv'd an union form'd for life. 
Death never {hall divide. 
VIII. 
But oh ! if fickle and unchafte, 
(Forgive a tranfient thought) 
Thou couldft become unkind at laftj 
And fcorn thy prefent lot. 



H* 



IX. 
No need of iightnmgj from on higb» 

Or kites with cruel beak. 
Denied th' cDdearmenls of thine ere 

This widow'd heart would break. 

X. 

Thus fang the fwcct fequefter'd bitd. 

Soft as the pafling wind. 
And I recorded what I heard, 

A lellbn for mankiad. 



A raven while with glofly breaft^ 
Her new-laid eggs ftie fondly prefe'd. 
And on her wicker-work high mounted 
Her chickens prematurely oountcdj 
(A fault philofophers might blame 
If quite exempted from the fame) 
Enjoy'd at cafe- the ^nial day, 
Twas April as the bumkins fay, 
The legiflature call'd it May. 
But fuddenly a wind at high 
As ever fwept a winter Iky, 
Vol. I. M 
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M* A F A B I. E. 

Shook the young leaves about her ears* 

And fill*d her with a thoufand fears, 

Left the rude blaft fliould fnap the bough. 

And fpread her golden hopes below. 

But jufl at eve the blowing weather. 

And all her fears were hufh'd together : 

And now, quoth poor unthinking Ralph, 

Tis over, and the brood is fafc } 

(For ravens, thougli as birds of omen, 

Thcjt teach both con^reis and old women 

To tell us what is to befall. 

Can't prophefy thcmfclves, at all.) 

The morning came, when neighboiir Hodge, ' 

Who long had mark'd her airy lodge. 

And deflin'dall the treafure there 

A gift to his enpefling fair, 

Climb'd like a fquirrel to his dray. 

And bore the worthlcfa prize away. 

MORAL. 

/ Tis providence alone fecnres 

la every change, both mine and your's. 
Safety confifls not in efcape 
From dangers of a frightful fhape, 
An earthquake may be bid to fpare 
The man that's ftrangled by a hair. 



..Goodie 



A COMPARISON. 
Fate deals along with filent tread, 
Found oft'neft in what leaft we dread, 
Frowns in the ftorm with angry brow. 
But in the funflune ttrllces the blow. 



A COMPARISON. 

THE lapfe of time and rivers is the fame. 
Both rpeed their journey with a reftlefs dream. 
The filent pace with which they deal away, 
No wealth can bribe, no pray'rs perfuade to day» 
Alike irrevocable both when pad, 
And a wide ocean fwallows both at lad. 
Though each referable each in cv'ry part, 
A difference drilces at length the muting heart ; 
Streams never flow In vain ; where dreams abound, 
How laughs the land with various plenty crown'd I 
But time that diould enrich the nobler mind, 
Ncglefled, leaves a dreary watte behind. 
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Mi TERSES BY 

ANOTHER. 

Addrtjjiiio a Young List. 

SWEET ftreara that winds through yonder 
glade, 
Apt emblem of a virtuous maid- 
Silent and chafte (he (teals along 
Far from the world's gay bufy throng, 
With gcBtle yet prevailing force 
Intent upon her deQin'd conrfc. 
Graceful and ufefui all (he doesj 
BlefliDg and bleft where'er (he goes, 
Pure-bofom'd as that wat'ry gla&. 
And heav'n reBe&cd in her face. 



VERSES, /upp^ed to if turiitea by Alexakdsk 
Selkirk, during bis folitary ^bode in the Ifiaitdef 
Jdah Fbilnamdkz. 

L 

1AM monarch of all I furvey, 

My right there is none to difpute. 
From the centre all round to the fca» 

I am lord of the fowl and the brute. 
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ALEX. SELKIRK. 
Oh fblitude I where are the charms 

That fages ha?c feen in thy face I 
Better dwell in the midft of alarms. 

Than feign in this horrible place.- 

II. 

I am out of huUmnitj^ reach, 

I muft finilh my jnumcy alone, 
Nerer hear the fweet mufic of fpeech^ ■ 

I ftart at the found of my own. 
The beads that roam over the plain. 

My form with indiStrence fee. 
They are fo unacquainted with man, 

llieir tunenefe is fhodung to me. - 

Society, friendfhip, and love. 

Divinely beftow'd upon man, . 
Oh had I the wings of a dove, 

How foon wou'd I taftc you again f 
My foiTows I then might afliiage 

In the ways of religion and truth, 
Might learo from the wifdom of age. 

And be chcer'd by the fallics of youth; 
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t*5 V E R S E S, 8:c 

IV. 
Religion I what treafure untold 

RefiJcs in that heaY'iiIy woril! 
More precious than filver and gold. 
Or 3il that this earth can aSbrd. 
But the found of the church going bell 
Thcfc vallies and rocks never heard» 
Ne'er figh'd at the found of a knell> 
Or fmil'd when a fabbath appex^d. 



Te winds, that have made me your fportj ' 

Convey to this defolate fhore. 
Some cordial endearing report 

or a land I Ihall viGt Qo more. 
Af y friends do they now and then fend 

A wifli or a. thought after mc ? 
O lell me I yet have a friend, 

Though a fricad I am never to fee. 

VT. 

How fleet is a glance of the mind ! 

Compar'd with the fpeed of its flight. 
The tempcll itfelf lags behind, 

And the fwifc winged arrows of light. 
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ON E. THURLOW, Es<i^ 
When I think of my own native land. 

In a moment I feem to be there j 
But alas ! rccolleflion at hand 

Soon hurries me back to defpaic. ' 

VII. 

But the fea fowl is gone to her neft. 

The beaft ia laid down in his lair^ 
'Ev'n here ia a feafon of reft. 

And I to my cabin repair- 
There is mercy in c^ry place. 

And mercy, encouraging thought I 
Gives even affli^ion a grace. 

And reconciles man to his lot* 



On tie Promotion g^ Edward Thdrlow, £fy. t» 
the Lord ISgh-CbancellorJhip of Enghnd. 

I. 

ROUND Thurlow's head in early youth. 

And. in his fportive days. 
Fair fcience poui'd the light of truth. 

And genius flied his rays. 

M 4 n. See 



OH B. THURLOV, EsQ; 



II. 

See with united wonder, cry'd 
Th' ezperienc'd and the fage. 

Ambition in a boy Tupplied 
With bU the fluU of age. 

m. 

Difcernment, eloquence and gnKe> 
Proclaim him bom to f<mj 

The balance in the higheft place. 
And bear the palm away. 

IV. 
The praife beftow'd was juft and wife. 

He fprang impetuous forth. 
Secure of cootjueft where the prize 

Attends fuperior voith. 

V. 

So the beft courfer on the plain 
Ere yet he ftaits is known, 

And does but at the goal obtain 
What all had deem'd bis own. 
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ODE TO PEACE. 



COME, peace of mind, delightful gueft t 
Return and make thy downy neft 

Once more in this fad heart : 
Nor riches I, nor pow'r purfue. 
Nor hold" forbidden joys in view. 

We theiefore need not part. 

IL 

Where wilt thou dwell 'if not with me. 
From av'rice and ambition free, 

And pleafure's fatal wiles? 
For whom, atas ! 3ofl thou prepare 
The fweets that I was wont to fhare. 

The banquet of thy fmiles ? 

III. 

The great, the gay, ihall they partake 
The hcav'n that thou alone canft make* 

And wilt thou qjiit the ftream 
That murmurs through the dewy mead. 
The grove and the fequefter'd filed. 

To be t gueft with them ? 

M 5 IV. For 
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ISO HUMAN FRAILTY. 

IV. 

For thee I panted, thee I priz'd. 
For thee I gladly facrific'd ' 

Whate'er I lov'd before. 
And fliatl I fee thee llart away, 
And helplefs, bopclefs, hear thee fay— 

FaiewcU ! we meet no more i 



HUMAN FRAILTT. 



WEAK and irrefolute is manj 

The purpofe of to day. 
Woven with pains into his plan. 

To-morrow rends away. 

ir. 

The bow well bent and fmart the fpring. 

Vice fcems already flain. 
But paflion rudely Ihaps the ftring, > 

And it revives again. 



m. Some 



HUMAN FRAILTY. 



Some foe to hiB upright intent 

Finds out his weaker part. 
Virtue engages hia aflent, 

But pleafurc wins his hearts 

IV. 

'Tis here the folly of the wife 
Through all his art we view. 

And while his tongue the charge deniesr 
His confcience owns it true. 



Bound on a voyage of great length 

And dangers little known, 
A ftranger to fuperior ftrength, 

Man vainly trufts his OMrn. 

VI. 

But oars alone can ne'er prevail 

To reach the diftant coaft, 
The breath of heav'n muft fwcll the fail, 

Or all the toil is loft. 



THE 



THE MODERN PATJIIOT. 



REBELLION Umy theme aU day, 

I only wilh 'twould come 
(As who knows but perhaps it may} 

A little nearer home. 



Ton roaring boys who »tc and fight 
On t'other fide th' Atlantic, 

1 always held them in the right, 
£ut moft £6 when moQ frantic. 

in. 

"When lawlefs mobs infult the couit^ 
That man Ihall be my toaft, 

J£ breaking windows be the fport 
Who bravely breaks the moft. 

IV. 

But oh ! for him my fancy culls 
The choiccft flow'rs flic bears, 

"Who conftitutionally pulls 
Tour houfe about your cars. 



V. Such 



BtOGRAPHIA BRITANNICA. S5> 



V. 



Such civil broLts an my delight, 
Th(/ fome folks can't endure 'cm^ 

Who fay the mob are mad outright^ 
And that a rope muft cure 'em^ 

VI. 

A rope I I wi(h we patriots had 

Such ftrings for all who need 'cm— 

"What ! hang a man for going mad i 
Then farewell Britifli freedom. 

U-^ 



On f^ffrving fime Names of little Note tecorded in tbt 

BiOGRAPHIA BrITANNICA. 

Q H fond attempt to give a deachlefs lol^ 
To naroes ignoble, born to be forgot! 
In vain recorded in hidoric page. 
They court the notice of a future age, 
Thofe twinkling tiny luftres of the land. 
Drop one by one from Fame's neglecting hand, , 
Lethasan gulphs receive them as they fall. 
And daik oblivioii foon abToibs them alk 

So 
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»54 REPORT OF A LAW CASE. 

So when a child, as playful children ufc. 
Has burnt to tinder a (Idle lad year's newst 
The flame extinct, he views the roving fire, 
There goes my lady, and there goes the fquire. 
There goes the parTon, oh I illuttrious {park, 
And there, fcarce lefs illuHcious, goes the clerk. 



REPORT 



Of an adjudged Cafe not to be found in any of tht 
Books. 



BETWEEN Nofe and Eyes a ftrange contefl 
arofe, 

The fpcdacles fet them unhappily M-rong ; 
The point in difpute was, as all the world knows. 

To which the faid fpeQaclcs ought to belong. 



So the tongue was the lawyer and argued the caufe 
"Witli a great deal of Hill, and a wig full of leam- 

'"g. 
"While chief baron Ear fat to bafance the Jaws, 
So fam'd for his talent in nicely difceming. 

ni. iq 



REPORT OF A LAW CASE. asj 



in. 

In behalf of the Kofc, it will quickly appear, 

And your lordOiip, he faid, will undoubtedly find. 

That the Nofe has had fpe£taclcs always in wear, 
Which amounts to polTefllon time out of mind. 

IV. 

Then holding the fpe^acles up,to the court — 

Tout lordfliip obferves they are made with a ftrad>- 
dlc. 

As wide as the ridge of the Nofe is, in (hort, 
DeTign'd to fit clofe to it, |un like a faddle» 

V. 

Again, would your loidfiiip, a moment, fuppofe 
('Tis a cafe that has happcn'd and may be again) - 

That the vifage or countenance had not a Nofe, 
Pray who wou'd or who could wear fpeflacles 
thcn^ 

vr. 

On the whole it appears, and my argument fliows 
With a reafoning the court could never condemn. 

That the fpe£tacles plainly were made for the Nofe, 
And the Nofe was as plainly intended for them. 

VU. Then 



.Goodie 



tgt ON THE BURNING OF 

vn. 

Then fliiftlng his Gde aa b lawyer knows liow^ 
He pleaded again in behalf of the Eyes, 

But what were his arguments few people know,. 
For the court did not think they were equally 
wife. 

vin. 

So his lordlhip decreed with a grave folemn totie, 
Decifivc and cleat without one if or but — 

That whenever the Nofe put his fpeilacles on 
By day-light or candle-light — Eyes Ihould be £huu 



Dm t^ Burning of Lord Mansfield's Library^ 
together -witb ibis AISS. by the Mob, in the Month 
./June, 1780. 



S O then — the Vandale of oiir iScy 
Sworn foes to fcnfe and law, 

Have burnt to dull a nobler pile 
Hian ercr Koman faw ! 
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LORD MANSFIELD-a LIBRARY. v% 

n. 

And MoRRiT fighs o'er Pope and Swift, 

And many a treafuM more, 
Hie wellM judg'd purchafe and die gift 

That grac'd liit lettei'd (lore. 

in.. 

Tieir pag« mangled, bamt and torn. 

The lols was hit aitHr^ 
But ages yet to come Oiall mourn 

Tlw burning of itf »iim, ^: 



ON THE SAME; 
I. 

WHEN* vit and genias meet th^ doom 

In at) devouring flame. 
They tell us of the fate of Ktxae, 

And bid us fear the fame. 

ir. 

O'er Murray's Io& the mufes wept. 

They felt the rode alarm, 
Yet blefs'd the guardian care that kept 

His &cied head from harm. iZL Tlicre 

Google 



Uf HYPOCRISY DETECTED; 



IH. 
There mem'ry like tiie bee that's fed- 

From Flora'* bahny ftore* 
The quinteflence'^pf all he read 

Had tieafur'd up before^ 

IV. 
The lawleb herd with fury blind 

Have done lum cruel wrong, 
Hie flow'rs are gone — but ftitl we find 

The honey on his tonguq. 



TH.ELOVEOF THE WORLD 
REPROVEDt OR, HYPO- 
CRIST DETECTED.* 

THUS fays the prophet trf the Turk, 
Good muflulman, abltun from pork j ' 
There is a part iir cv'ry fwine 
No friend or follower of mine 

* It may he proper to inform the rentier that this |Heca 
has already appeared in print, haiing fbund its way, though 
irith fome unnecelfary additions by an anknown hand, into 
die Leedt Journal, without the authoi's privity. 

■ May 



G.H,glc 



HYPOCRISY DETECTE 
May tadc, whate'cr his inclination. 
On pain of excommunication. 
Such Mahomet's myfterioue charge. 
And thus he left the point at lir^e. 
Had he the Cnful part espre&'d 
Thej might with fafety cat the reft } 
Bat (or one piece (hey thought it hard 
F^om the whol^ hog to be debariM, 
And fet their wit at work to find 
What joint the prophet had in mind. 
Mtich controTcrfy ftntit arofe, 
Thefe chufe the back, the belly thofc i ' 
By Tome 'tis confidently laid 
He meant not to forbid the head. 
While others at the doArine rail. 
And pionfly prefer the tail. 
Thus, confcience freed from cv'ry clog, 
Mahometans eat np the hog. 

You laugh — 'tis well — the talc apply'd 
May make you laugh on t'other fide* 
Renounce the world, the preacher c: 
We do— a multitude replies. 
While one as innocent regards 
A fnug and firiendly game at cards i 
And one, whatever you may fay. 
Can fee no evil in a play ; 
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«£• THE XILY AND THE ROSE. 

Some lore a concot or a race. 
And others fhootlng and the ciiafe. 
Revil'd and lor'd, renounc'd and folIoVd^ 
Thus bit by bit the world is fwdloVd t 
Each tUnk) faia naghbour makes too free* 
Tet likes a ilice as well at he } 
With fopbiftry their £iuce they fireeten» 
Till quite from tail to fiioat 'tis eaten. 



THE LILT AND THE ROSE. 



THE nym^ mnft lofc her female friewJ 

If more admTr*d tJian flie — 
But where wIU fierce contention end 

If flow'rg caa di£igrte i 

n. 

WiiJiln the garden's peaceful fixne 

Appear'd two lovely foes, 
Afpiring to the rank of queen» 

The lily and the lofe. 
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THE LILY AND THE ROSE. i6i 



ra. 



TTie rofe foon redden'd into rage. 
And fwclling with difdain, 

Appcal'd to many a poet's page 
To prove her right to reign. 

IV. 

The lil/a height befpoke command, 

A fair impcriai flow'r. 
She Teem'd defign'd for Flora's haad^ 

The fgcptrc of her pow'r. 

V. 

This civil bict'ring and debate 
The goddefs chanc'd to hear. 

And flew to fave ere yet too late. 
The piide of the parterre. 

vr. 

Tout's is, (he faid, the nobler hue. 
And your's the Hatelier mien. 

And 'till a third furpafles you, 
Let each be deem'd a queen. 
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MSa IDEM LATINE REDDITUM. 

vir. 

Thus footh'd and recoticil'd, each fecks 

The faircftBritifli fair i 
The feat of empire is her cheeks, 

Thej reign united there. 



IDEM LATINE REDDITUM. 
I. 

HEU inimicitiu quoties parit xmula forma, 
Quam raro pulchr», pulchra placcrc poteft ! 

Sed fines ultra folitos difcordia tendit. 
Cum flores ipfos bilis et ira movent. 

n. 

Hortus ubi dulces prxbet tacitofque receJTus,' 

Sc rapit in partes gens antmofa duas, 
Hie Gbi regales amarfllis Candida cult us, 

Illic purpureo vindicat ore rofa. 

ni. 

Ira rofam et meritis qussQta fuperbia tangunt, 

Multnque ferventi vJx cohibenda linQ, 
Dum ftbi fautorum ciet undique nomina vatCini 

Jufque fuum, multo carmine fulta, probat. 

, IV. Altior 
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IDEM LATINE REDDITUM. 

IV. 

Altior emicat ilia, ct cclfo Tcrtke nutat, 
Ceu flores inter non habitura parem, 

Fafttditquc alios, et nata videtur in ufus 
Imperii^ fccptrum, Flora quod ipfa gerat. 



Nee Dea non fenGt ctrilts murmura riz!e> 
Cui curx eft piAas pandere ruris opes. 

Deliciafque fuas nunquatn non prompta tucri. 
Cum licet ct locus eft, ut tueatur, adeft. 

VI. 

Et tibi forma dstur procerior omnibus, inquit, 
£t tibi, principibus qui folet elTe, color, 

Et donee vincat qua:dam formolior ambas, 
Et tibi reginfe nomcn, ct efto tibi. 

VIX. 

His ubi fcdatus furor eft, petit utraque nympham 
Qualem inter Veneres Anglia fola parit, 

Hanc penis imperium eft, nihil optant amplius, 
hujus 
Regnant in nitidis, ct fine lite, genis. 



THE 
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THE NIGHTINGALE AND GLOW- 
WORM. 

A Nightingale that all day long 
Had cheer'd the village with his fong, 

Nor yet at eve his note fufpendedj 

Nor yet when even tide was ended> 

Began to feel as. well he might 

The keen demands of appetite ; 

When looking eagerly around> 
, He fpicd far oS* upon the ground, 

A fomething (hining in the dark» 

And knew the glow-woriR- by his fpark. 

So Hooping down from hawthorn top^ 

He thought to put Um in his crop ; 

The worm aware of his intent, 

Harangu'd him thus right eloquent. 

Did you admire my lamp, quoth he. 
As much as I your minllrelfy. 
You would abhor to do me wrong. 
As much as I to fpoU your fong. 
For 'twas the fclf-famc power divine. 
Taught you to fing, and mc to flijnc. 
That you with mufic, I with light. 
Might beautify and cheer the night. 
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V O T U M. 

The fongftcr heard his fhort oration, 
And warbling out liis approbation, 
Released htm. as my ftory tells, 
And. found a fupper fomewhcrc elfe. 

Hence jarring fedtaries may learn^ 
Their real int'reft to difccrn : 
That brother (hould not war with broth«r> 
And worry and devour each other. 
But fing and fliine by fweet confent. 
Till life's poor tranficnt night is fpent, 
Refpefling in each other's cafe 
The gifts of nature and of grace. 

Thofe chriftians belt defcrve the name 
Who ftudioully mate peace their aim ; 
Peace, both the duty and the prize 
Of him that creeps and him that flies. 



V O T U M. 

O matutin! rores, aurseque falubres, 
O nemora, et Ixtx rivis felicibus herbse, 
Graminei colles, et amocnse in valUbus umbnc ! 
Fata modo dederint quas olim in rure paterno 
Delicias, procul arte, procul formidine novi, 
Qiiam vetlem ignotus, quod nr.ens mea fem^r arebat> 

Vol. I. N Ante 
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fl« ON A GOLDFINCH. 

Ante larem proprium plac'idam cxpefHie fenedam. 
Turn dcmum cxadlia non infeliciter atims, 
Sortiri taciturn lapidem, aut'fub cefpitc condi i 



On a GOLDFINCH /artw^ 10 Dtatb in hit Cage. 

L 

"TIME was when I was free as air, 
' The thiflle's downy feed my fare. 

My drink the morning dew ; 
I perch'd at wUi on cv'ry fpray, 
^y form genteel, my plumage gay, 
Ny ftraine for ever new. 

11. 

''Cat gawdy plumage, fprightly ftrain. 
And form genteel were all in vain. 

And of a tranCent date, 
For caught and cag'd and ftarvM to death. 
In dying Gghs my little breath 

Soon pafs'd the wiry grate. 

ra. 

Thanks, gentle fwaiQ,far all my woes^ 
And thanks for thi^ eiScflual dofe 

And 
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THE PINE APPLE AND BEE. a6| 

And cure of eVry ill ! 
More cruelty could none exprefs, 
And I, if you had fhewn me lefs 

Had been your pris'ner (till. * 



The PINE APPLE 'and the BEE. 

THE pine apples in triple row. 
Ware balking hot and all in blow, 
A bee of moft difceming tafte 
Perceiv'd the fragrance as he pafs'd. 
On eager wing the fpoiler came. 
Arid fearch'd for crannies in the frame, 
Urg'd his attempt on ev'ry fide. 
To ev'ry pane his trunk applied, 
But ftill in vain, the frame was tight. 
And only pervious to the light. 
Thus having wafted half the day. 
He wing'd his flight another way. 
Methinks, I faid, in thee I find 
The fin and madncfs of mankind j 
To joys forbidden man afpires, 
Confumes his foul with vain defires ; 
Folly the fpring of his purfuit. 
And difappointment all the fruit. 
N 1 
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«« THE PINE APPLE AND BEE. 

While Cynthio ogles as (he paflcs 

The nymph between two chariot glafles. 

She is the pine apple, ami he 

The filly iMfuccefsful bee. 

The maid who views with penfive air 

The Ihow-glafs fraught with glitt'ring ware, 

-Sees watches, bracelets, rings, and lockets. 

But fighs at fhought of erapfy pocltets. 

Like thine, her appetite is Iteen, 

-But ah the cruel glafs between I 

Our dear delights are often fuch, 
Expoe'd to view but not to touch ; 
The fight our fooliih heart inflames. 
We long for pine apples in frames. 
With hopelefs wifti one looks and lingers. 
One breaks the glafs and cuts his -6ngcrs, 
Sut they whom ttuth and wifdom lead. 
Can gather honey froma weed. 
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HORACE. Book /^f 2d. ODE/Arioth^ 

I. 

RECEIVE, dear friend, the truths I teach,. 
So flialt thou live beyond the reach 

0£ adverfe fortune's pow'r j 
Not always tempt the diftant deep,- 
Nor always timoroufly creep, 

Along the treach'rous lliore. 

IK 
He that holds fait the goldes mean, 
And lives contentedly between 

The little and the great j 
Feels not the wants that pinch the poor, 
Nor plagues that haunt the rich man's doorj 

Imbitt'ring all his ftate. 



The tailed pines feel moft the pow'r 
Of wintry blafts, the loftieft toVr 

Comes hcaviefl to the ground ; 
The bolts that fpare the mountain's fide,. 
His cloud-capt eminence divide, 

And fptead the ruin round. 

N3, 
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ato HORACE. BOOK IL ODE X. 1 

w. _\ 

The well inform'd philofopher I 

Rejoices with an wholefomc fear. 

And hojics in fpite of pain ; I 

If winter bellow from the north, 
Soon tlie fwect fpring comes dancing forth^ 

And nature laughs again. 



Whnt if thine heav'n be overcaft» 
The dark appearance will not Iaft» 

Espeft a brighter ikyj 
The God that firings the filver bow» 
Awukea fometimra the mufcs too^ 

And lays his arrows by. 

VT. 

If hindrances obflruft thy way. 
Thy magnanimity difplay, 

And let thy flrcngth be feen j 
But oh ! if Fortune fiU thy fail 
With more than a propitious galcj 

Take half thy canvafs in. 

-rfREFLEC- 
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jf REFLECTION *« the foregoing ODE. 

A ND is tliis all ? Can reafon do no more vO^ 

Than bid me Qiun the deep and dread the ftiore ? 
Sweet mor-iJift! afloav on life's rough fca, 
The Chriftian h.:s an ait unknown to thee; 
He holds no parley with unmanly fears, 
"Where duty bids he confidently (leers, 
Faces a thoufand dangers at her call, 
And trulting ill his God, furmounts them ail. 



Tratijlat'iont from Vincent Bocrhf. 

I. THE GLOW-WOaM. 

I. 

BENEATH the hedge, ot near the ftream, 

A worm is known to ftray ; 
That fhews by night a lucid beam. 

Which difappears by day. 

n. 

Difpute3 have been and ftill prevail 

From whence his rays proceed j 
Some give that honour to his tail, 

Aad others to big head. 

N 4 m. Bue 



aia THE GLOW-WORM. 

m. 

But this is fure — the hand of might 

That kindles up the (kies, 
Gives Hut a modicum of light, 

Proportion'd to his (ize. 

IV. 

Perhaps indulgent nature meant 

By fuch a lamp beftow'd, 
To bid the trav'lcr, as he went. 

Be careful where he trod : 



Nor crufh a worm, whofe ufeful light 
Might fervc, however fmall, 

To (hew a ftumbling (lone by night, 
And fave him from a fall. 

VI. 

Whate'er fhe meant, this truth divine 

Is legllile Liiid pl;iin, 
Tis powiir almighty bids him (hiney 

Nor bids him fhine in vain. 
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THE JACKDAW. 



VII. 



Tc proud and wealthy, let this theme 
Teach humbler thoughts to you, 

Since fuch a reptile has its gem. 
And boafts its fplendor too.. 



n. THE JACKDAW., 

I. 

THERE is a bird who by his coat,. 
And by the hoarfenefs of his note. 

Might be fuppos'd a crow; 
A great frequenter of the church,. 
Where bifliop-likc he finds a perch,. 

And dormitory too.. 

II.. 

Above the {teeple Ihines a plate, 
That turns and turns, to indicate 

From what point blows the weather. 
Look up — your brains begin to fwim, 
'TIS in the clouds — that pleafes him^. 
He choofes it the ratb'^r. 

N s I 
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THE JACKDAW. 



nr. 



Fond of the fpeculative height, 
Hiithcr he wings his airy flighty 

And thence fecurely fees 
The buiUc and the ratee-fhow 
That occupy mankind below. 
Secure and at tus eafe. 

IV. 

Tou Unni no doubt he fits and mufes^ 
On future broken bones and bFuifes^ 

If he fhould chance to fall ; 
No, not a fingle thoi^ht like that 
Employs his philofophic pate. 
Or troubles it at all. 

v.. 

He fees that this great round-about 
The world, with all its motley rout,, 

. CliuTch, army, phyfic, law. 
Its culloms and its bufinefs 
Are no foncem at all of his. 

And lays, — what fays he ? Caw. 
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THE CRICKET. 



VI. 



Thrice happy bird ! I too have feen 
Much of the vanities of men, 

And fick of having fccn *em. 
Would chcarfully thde limbs tefiga 
For fuch a pair of wings as thine, 

And fuch a head between 'em. 



m^ THE CRICKET. 



LITTLE inmate, full of mirth. 
Chirping on my kitchen hearth ; 
"Wherefoc'cr be thine abode. 
Always harbinger of good. 
Pay mc for thy warm retreat, - 
With a foDg more foft and fwect> 
la return thou (halt receive 
Such a drain as I can give, 

U. 

Thus thy praife fliall be espreft^ 
Inofienfive, welcome gueft. 
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%7« THE C R I C K E Ti 

"While the rat 13 on the fcout. 
And the moufe with curious fnout, 
"With what vermin elfc infcft 
"Every difh and fpoil the bell ; 
Frilking thus before the fire, 
Thou haft all thine heart's defire 

III. 

Though in voice and fiiape they be 
Form'd as if akin to thee. 
Thou furpafleft, happier far, •- ■ 
Happieft grafshoppers that are. 
Theirs is but a fummer'a fong. 
Thine endures the winter long, 
Unimpair'd and flirill and clear. 
Melody throughout the year. 

IV. 

Neither night nor dawn of day. 
Puts a period to thy play, 
Sing then — and extend tliy fpaa 
Far beyond the date of man— ^ 
Wretched man, whofe years arc fpent 
In repining difcontent ; 
iives not, aged chough he be, 
Half a fpan compar'd with thee. 
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IV. THE PARROTj 



IN painted plumes fuperbly drcft» 
A native of the 'gorgeous eafl:. 

By many a biUow tod } 
Poll gains at length the Britifli fliore» 
Fart of the captain's precious iloref 

A prcfent to his toafl. 

II. 

Belinda's maids arc foon preferr'd 
To teach him now and then a word, 

As PdU can mafter it ; 
But 'tis her own important charge 
To qualify him more at large. 

And make him quite a wit. 

III. 

Sweet Poll ! his doating miftrefs cries. 
Sweet Poll ! the mimic bird replies^ 

And calls aloud for fack. 
She next inftrufls him in the kifs, 
Tis now a little one like Mifsj 

And now a hearty bnack. 
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THE PARROT. 



rv. 



At fiift he aims at what he hears 
And lidening clofe with both his ears, 

Juft catches at the found ; 
But foon articulates aloud. 
Much to th' amufement of the crowd. 

And {tuns the neighbours round. 

V. 

A querulous old woman's voice 
His humorous talent next employs. 

He fcolds and gires the lie ; 
And now he fings, and now is fick. 
Here Sally, Sufan, come, come quick. 

Foot Foil is like to die. 

VI. 

Belinda and her bird I 'tis rare 

To meet with fuch a wcU-match'd pair* 

The language and the tone. 
Each charafler in every part 
Saftain'd with fo much grace and art,. 

And both in uoifoo. 



<i„ Google 



THE SHRUBBERY. 



VII. 



■When children firft begin to fpell 
And ftammer out a fyllable. 

We think them tedious creatures j 
But difficulties foon abate. 
When birds are to be taught to prate. 

And women are the teachers. 



THE SHRUBBERY. 

WritUn in a Time of Affiimon. 

I. 

O H happy {hades ! to me unble{l> 
Friendly to peace, but not to me. 

How ill the icene that offers Tcft> 
And heart that cannot reft, agree \ 

' ' U. 

This glafly ftrcam, that fpreadtng pine, ' 
Thofc alders cpiiv'ring to the breeze, , 

Might footh a foul I'efs hurt than mine, 
And pleafe, if any thing could pleafe.. 
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THE SHRUBBERY. 



m. 

But fiit unalterable caie 

Foregoes not what {he feels withiDi 
Shows the lame fadnefs ev'ry where. 

And (lights the feafon and the fcene^ 

IV. 

For all that pleas'd in wood or lawn. 
While peace poiTefs'd thefe filent bow'rs. 

Her animating fmile withdrawn, 
Has loft its beauties and its pow'rs. 



The faint oi moralift Qiould tread 
This mofs-grown alley, muling Qow, 

They fcek like me the fecret fhade. 
But not like me, to nourilh woe. 

vr. 

Me fruitful fccnes and profpefts waftc. 
Alike admonifii not to roam, 

Thefc tell mc of enjoyments paft, 
And thofc of forrows yet to come. 
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THE WINTER NOSEGAY. 
I. 

WHAT nature, alas! has denied 

To the delicate growth of our ifle. 
Art has in a meafure fupplied. 

And winter is deck'd with a fmile. 
See, Mary, what beauties I bring 

From the flielter of that funny flied, 
Where the flow'rs have the charms of the fpring^ 

Though abroad they are frozen and dead. 

n. 

Tis a bow't of Arcadian fweets, 

Where Flora is ftill in her prime, 
A fortrefs to which fhe retreats. 

From the cruel afiaults of the clime. 
While earth wears a mantle of fnow, 

Thcfe pinks are as fre{h and a6 gay. 
As the faired and fweetell that blow 

On the beautiful bofoni of May. 

III. 

See how they have fafely furviv'd 

. The frowns of a iky fo fcvere^ 

Such Mary's trae love that has liv'd 

Through many a turbulent year. The 

f.oogic 



aSi MUTUAL FORBEARANCE. 

The charms of the late blowing rofe, 

ScciA grac'd vith a livelier hue. 
And the winter of forrow bell thows 

The truth of a friendj fuch as you. 



MUTUAL FORBEARAKCE. 

jtfuejary to the Bappitiefi of the MarrUd Slate. 

THE lady thus addrefs'd her fpoufe — 
What a mere dungeon is this houfe. 
By no means large enough* and was it| 
Tet this dull room and that dark clofetj 
Thofe hangings 4rith their woro-out grac«( 
Long beards, long nofcs, and pale faces. 
Are fuch an antiquated fcenC) 
They overwhelm me with the fplcen. 
— Sir Humphry (hooting in the dark> 
Makes anfwer quite befide the mark : 
No doubt, my dear, I bade him come, 
Engag'd myfelf to be at home. 
And Ihall cxpefi him at the door 
Frccifcly when the clock ftrikes four. 

Tou 
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MUTUAL FORBEARANCE. 

You ^re fo deaf the kdy cried, 
(And rais'd her voice and frown'd beGde) 
You are fo deadly deaf, my dear, 
What ftiall I do to make you hear ? 
Difmifs poor Harry, he replies. 
Some people are more nice than wife. 
For one ilight trefpafs all this ftir ? 
WEat if he did ridcj whip and fpur, 
Twas but a mile-— your fav'ritc horfe 
Will never look one hair the worfe. 
Well, I protcft 'tis paft all bearing — 
Child I I am rather hard of hearing — 
Yes, truly— one mult fcreaht and bawl^ 
I tell you you can't hear at all. 
Then with st voice exceeding low> 
No matter if y^a hear or no. 

Alas I and is domenic ftrifet 
That foreft ill of human Iife> 
A plague fo little to be fcar'd» 
As to be wantonly occutT'dj 
To gratify a fretful paffion. 
On ev'ry trivial provocation ? 
The kinded and the happieft pair> 
Will find occalion to forbear, 
And fomething ev'ry day they live 
To pity, and perhaps, forgive 
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a»4 MUTUAL FORBEARANCE. 

But if infirmities that fall 

In common to the lot of all> 

A bicmilh or a fcnfe impair'd, 

Are crimes to little to be fparM, 

Theti farewell all that mud create 

The comfort of the wedded ftate, 

Inftead of harmony, 'tis jar 

And tumult, and Intcltine war. 

The love that cheers life's lareft ftage. 
Proof againft Gckncfs and old age, 
Preferv'd by virtue from dcclei)fion» 
Becomes not weary of attention, 
But lives, when that exterior grace 
Which firft infpir*d the flame, decays^ 
Tis gentle, delicate and kind. 
To faults compafTionate or blind. 
And will with fympalhy endure 
Thofe evils it would gladly cure. 
But angry, coarfe, and harfli expreflion. 
Shows lore to be a mere profcflion. 
Proves that the heart is none of his. 
Or foon expels him if it is. 



<i„ Google 



< »85 ) 

TO THE REV. Mr. NE^ 

^n Invitation into the Country. 

I. 

.THE fwallows in their torpid ftate, 

Compofe their ufelefs wing, 
And hees In hives as \A\j wait 
The call of carl^ fpring, 

ir. 

The keenefl: froft that binds the ftream, 
The wildcft wind that blows, 

Are neither felt nor f-ar'd by them, 
Secure of their repofe. 

HI. 

But man, all feeling and awake. 

The gloomy fcene furveys, 
"With prefent ills his heart muft ach. 

And pant foi brighter days. 

IV. 

Old winter halting o'er the mead, 

Bids me and Mary roourn, 
But lovely fpring peeps o'er his head. 

Arid whifpcrs your return. 
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as TRANSLATION OF PRIOR^ 



Then April with her lifter May« 
Shall chafe him from the bow'rs. 

And weave frcth garUnds cv'ry day. 
To crowQ the fmiling hours. 

IV. 

And if a teai that fpeaks r^ict 

Of happier times appear, 
A glimpfc of joy that we have met 

Shall Ihinc, and dry the tear. 



TRANSLATION OFPRIOR's CHLOE 
' AND EUPHELIA. 



MERCATOR, vigilcs oculos ut fallere poflit, 
-Nomine fub fido trans mare mittit opes ; 

Lene fonat lit^uidumque meis Euphelia chordis, 
Scd folam cxoptant tc, mea vota, Chloe. 

II. 

Ad fpeculum ornabat nitidos Euphelia crines> 
Cum dixit mea lux, heus, cane, fume lyram. 

Namque lyram juxta pofitam cum carmine vidit^ 
Suave quidem cartpcn dulcifonamque lyram 

m. Fila 
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B O A D I C E A. I 

ni. 

Fila lyne vocemtjue paro, fufpiria fbrgvnt, 
Et mifccnt numeris murmura mccfla meis, 

Dumque tu£ mcmoro taudcs, Euphelia, formse, 
Tota anima interca pendct ab ore Chloes. 

IV. 

Subnibct ilia pudorc, ot contrahit altera frontem. 
Me torguet mca mens confcia, pfallo, tremo ; 

Atquc Cupidinei dixit Dea cintta coron^, 
Keu ! faUendi artetn quam didicere parum. 



B O A D I C E A. 



WHEN the Brltilh warrior queen, 
Bleeding from the Rgmati rods> 

Sought with an indignant thien, 
Counfel of her country's gods^ 

U. 

Sage beneath the fpreading oak ■ 
Sat the Druid, hoary chief, 

Ev'ry burning word he Jpoke, 
Full of rage and full of grief. 



B O A D I C B A, 



III. 



Princefs! if our aged eyes 

Weep upon thy matchlefs wrongs, 
Tis becaufc refentment ties 

All the tcnois of our tongues* 

IV. 

Rome fliall perifti — write that word 
In the blood that (he has fpilt j 

Ferifh hopekfs and abhorr'd^ 
Deep in ruin as in guilt. 

VX. 

Rome for empire far renown'd 
Tramples on a thoufandftates, 

Soon her pride fliall kifs the ground-^— 
Hark ! the Gaul is at her gates. 

VII. 

Other Romans (hall arife, 
Heediefs of a foldter's name, 

Sounds, not arms, fhaJI win the prize. 
Harmony the path to fame. 



<i„ Google 



O A D I C E A. 



VII. 



Then tfie progeny that fprings 
From the fordU of our land, 

Arm*d with thunder, clad with wings. 
Shall a wider world command. 

vin. 

Regions Cxfar never knew, 

Thy poftertty (hall fway, 
Where his eagles never fl^. 

None iuvinciblc as they. 

IX. 

Such the bard'a puophetic words. 
Pregnant widi celeftial fire. 

Bending as he fweepB the choids 
Of his fweet but awful tyre. 



She, with all a monarch's pride, 
Felt them in her bofom glow, 

Rufh'd in battle, fought and died. 
Dying, hurfd them at the foe. 
Vol. I. O 
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'Rvfiiant, pit;Ic{s as proud) 

Heav'n awards th« vengeance due* 
£nipire is on us bcIlowM, 

Shude and run wait for you. 



H £ R X) J S M. 

THERE was a time when Etna's filcnt Gee 
iSlept unpcTceiWdf the mountain yet entire, 
*Whcn confctous of no danger firom belon;. 
She tOwYd a cloud-capt pyramid of fitow. 
Ho thunders fliook with deep intefline found 
^c blooming groves that girded her around. 
Her un&uou6 olives and her purple vines, 
(Unfclt the fury of thofe burfting mines) 
The pcafaat's hopes, and not in vain, afliir'd. 
In peace upon her floping fides maturM. 
■When on a day, like fliat of the lafl. doomj 
A conflagration lab'ring in her womb, 
She tecm'd and heav'd with an infernal biith. 
That fliook the circling feas and folid earth. 
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B E R O I S MT. 1^ 

Dark and vf^uminotu the vapours rifc> 
And hang ^cir horrors in the ncighb'ring {kics/ 
While through the llygian veil that blots the day,- 
In dazzling flreaks the vivid lighcirings play. 
But oh ! what mufe, and in what poWrs of fong, 
Can trace the torrent as it burns along I 
Havock and devaftation in the van. 
It marches-o'cr the proflrate works of manr 
Vines, olives, herbage, forefts difappcar. 
And all the charms of a Sicilian yean 

Revolving feafons, fruitlefi as they pa&f , 
Sec it an uninform'd and idle mafs, 
■Witho^ a foil t'invite the tiller's care, 
Or blade that might redeem it from dcfpain 
Yet time at length (what will not time atchiere ?) 
Cloaths it with earth, and bids the produce live, . 
Once more tbe fplry myrtle crowns the glade,- 
And ruminating fiocks enjoy the fliade. 
Oh blifs precarious,, andunfafe retreats, 
Oh charming paradlfc of fhort-Jiv'd fwceta I 
The fe)£-fame gale thatwafts the fragrance round;. 
Brings to the diftant eai a fullcn found, 
Again the mountain feels th' imprifon'd foe. 
Again pours ruin on the. vale below. 
Ten thoufand fwains the wafted fcenc deplore^ . 
That only future ages can reftore. 

O a- Tte. 
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Te monardis, whom the lure of honour draws. 
Who ■write m Uood die merits of your caufe. 
Who Arike the blow, then plead your own defence, 
Gtory your aim, but joflice your pretence j 
Behold io ^oa's embkmatic fireg 
The roifchiefs yoor ambitious pride infpires. 

Fall by the ftream that bounds your jtift domain. 
And tells you where ye have a right to retgn, 
A nation dwells, not envious of your ihrone. 
Studious of peace, their neighbours and their owa> 
Ill-fated race I bow deeply mull they rue 
Their only crime, vicinity to you I 
The trumpet founds, your legions fwarm abroad^ 
Through the ripe harvefl lies their dcftin'd road^ 
At cv'ry ftep beneath their feet they tread 
The life of multitudes, a nation's bread ; 
£arih fe«ms a garden in its loveliefl drels 
Before them, and behind a wildemefEi 
Famine, and penilencc her firft-bom fon. 
Attend to finifh what the fword begun, 
And echoing praifes fuch as fiends might earn. 
And folly pays, refound at your return. 
A calm fucceeds — but plenty with her train 
Of heart-felt joys, fucceeds not foon again. 
And years of pining indigence mud (how 
What fcourges are the gods that role below. 

Yet 
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HEROISM. 

Yet man, laborious man, by flow degrMa> 
(Such is his thirft of opulence and cafe) 
Plies all the finews of induftrious toil, 
. Gleans up the refufe of the general fpoil. 
Rebuilds the tow'rs that fmok'd upon the plain^ 
And the fun gilds the Oiining fpires again. 

Increafing commerce and reviving art 
Renew the quarrel on the conqu'ror's party 
And the fadlefron muft be leam'd once tnore> 
That wealth within is ruiit at the door. . 

What are ye monarchs, laurel'd heroes, fay. 
But ^tnas of the fuff'ring world ye fway ? ' 
Sweet nature ftripp'd of her embroidered robe. 
Deplores the waded regions of her globe^ 
And ftands a witnefs at truth's awful VaXf 
To prove you there, deftroycrs as -ye arc* 

Oh place me in fo'mc heav'ri-protefled ifle. 
Where peace and equity and freedom finile^ 
Where no Volcaoo pours his fiery fiood. 
No crefted warrior dips his plume in blood* 
Where pow'r fe cures what induftry has won. 
Where to fuccccd is not to be undone, 
A land that diftant tyrants hate in vain, 
In Britain's ifle, beneath a George's reigtu- 
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The poet, the OYSTER, amd SENSITIVE 
PtANT. 

A K Oyftcr caft upon the (hore 
Wa» heard, ttough ncrer heaid before j 
ConpIainiDg in a fpeech wcll-vorded. 
And worth]r thua to be recorded : 

Ah ha^ls vtetdi I cooderaa'd to dwell 
Tor ever in my native ibeU, 
Ordun'd to move wlien others pleafe* 
Not for mj own content or eafe. 
But to{$'d and bufieted about, 
Now in the wates, and now tut. 
Twerc better to be bom a ftone 
Of nidcr fliapo and feeling none, 

lltan with a tesdcniefs like mine. 

And fenfi^ittes lb fine ; 

1 envy that unfee&ig flirub, 

Faft rooicij againft cv'ry rub. 

The plant he meant grew not far off. 

And felt the fnccr with fcorn enough, 

Waa hurt, di(guftid, mortify'd. 

And with ^Jpcrity replied. 

"When, cry the botanifts, and ftare. 

Did plants call'd fenCuvc grow there ? 
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THE POET. THE OYSTER, &< 
No matter when — a poet's mufe is 
To maic them grow juft where flje diufej. 

You fliapelefs nothing in a &&, 
Tou that are but almoft a fifli, 
I fcorn yoor coarfe infinuation. 
And have mofl plentiful occalran 
To wifli myfetf the rock I view* 
Or fucfa another d(Jt as you. 
For many a grave and learned clerfc. 
And many a gay unletter'd fpark, 
With curioQs touch examines me, 
Iflcanfeelas wdlaihe; 
And when I bend, retire and flirink, 
Says, well 'tis more than one would think — 
Thus life is fpent, oh iie upon't, ! 
In being touch'd, and crying don't 

A poet in his evening walk, 
(Vcrhcard and cbeck'd this idle tdk. 
And your fine fenfe, he faid, and yoursj 
Whatever evil it endures, 
Deferves not, if fo Toon offended. 
Much to be pitied or commended. 
Difputes though ihort, are far too long> 
Where both alike are in the wrong; 
Your feelings in their full amount. 
Are all upon youi own account. 
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Tou in your grottowork inclos'd 
Complain of being thus espos'd. 
Yet nothing feel in that rough coat. 
Save when the knife is at your throati 
'Wherevw driVn by wind or tide. 
Exempt from cv'ry ill befide. 

And as for you, my Lady Squeamifii, 
Who reckon ev'ry touch a blemifh> 
If all the plants that can be found 
EmbclliQiing the fcene around, 
Should droop and wither where they grow. 
You would not feel at all, not you. 
The nobleft minds their virtue proTC 
By pity, fympathy, and love, 
Thefc, tliefe arc feelings truly fine. 
And prove their owner half divine. 

His cenfure reach'd them as he dealt it, 
Jmi each by fhrinking fhcw'd he felt it. 
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TO THE REV. WILLIAM CAW- 
THORNE UNWIN. 

ir 

UNWIN, I fliould but Ul repay. 

The kindnefs of a friend, 
Whofc worth defervcs as warm a lay 

As ercr friendlhtp penn'd. 
Thy name omitted m a pagfi. 
That would reclaim a vicious age. 

D. 

An union formM, as mine with thee^ 

Nor rafhly or in fport. 
May be as fervent in degree. 

And faithful in its fort. 
And may as rich in comfort prove, 
As that of true fraternal love. 

m. 

The bud infcrted in the rind. 
The bud of peach or rofe, 
Adoms> though diff'ring in its kind. 

The (lock whereon it grows. 
With flow'r as fweet oi fruit as fair> 
As if produc'd by nature there. 

IV. Nor 
Cooyl. 



TO MR. UNWIN. 



IV. 



Nor ricb, t render what I tnsy, 
I fcize thy name in hafte. 

And place it in this firft aflajr. 
Left this Oiould proTe the laft. 

Tis where it (hould be, in a plan 

That hold* in view the good of man. 

V. 

The poet's lyre, to fir hia fame, 
Should be the poet't heart, 

AffeAion lights a brighter flame 
Than erer blaz'd bj art.^ 

Ko mufei on thcfe lines attend^ 

I fink the poet in the Aiend. 



END OF VOL. 
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